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SALMI  MORSE,     -    -    Managing  Editor. 


TO  OUK  PATHOS. 

The  oddity  of  the  Wasp,  appearing  without 
its  customary  quota  of  illustrations,  is  due  to 
our  limited  capacity  of  appliances  which  for 
the  moment  are  completely  monopolized  by 
the  requirements  of  our  Christmas  number 
with  which  it  is  our  intention  not  alone  to 
surprise  our  readers  of  San  Francisco  but  the 
world. 

We  make  this  early  mention,  not  so  much 
for  a  matter  of  boast,  as  we  do  for  a  warn- 
ing to  those  who  may  feel  inclined  to  parti- 
cipate with  us  in  a  race  of  honorable  emula- 
tion. 

The  London  Illustrated  News  has  hitherto 
taken  the  palm  of  the  world  for  its  holiday 
numbers,  but  we  challenge  it  to  the  test  for 
the  coming  time. 

A  week  or  two  past,  in  consequence  of  the 
severe  illness  of  the  editor,  it  was  feared,  the 
Wasp's  enterprise, in  this  respect  would  have, 
compulsorily.to  collapse.  But  be  it  remarked 
that  the  editor  is  daily  getting  better,  and 
he  is  quite  willing,  for  all  who  may,  to 
get  the  better  of  him  now  if  they  can. 

Single  numbers  of  the  Christmas  edition 
will  sell  at  enhanced  rates;  to  regular  sub- 
scribers, however,  it  will  be  supplied  with- 
out extra  charge.  Prudence  suggests  the 
policy  of  becoming  a  regular  subscriber. 


Our  historical  romance  of  "Gleanings  from 
Tinder,  Cinder  and  Char,"  unavoidably  omit- 
ted in  our  last  number, is  again  resumed  in  this. 
We  are  aware  that  the  Novel  portion  of  all 
periodicals,  (excepting  by  young  misses)  is 
rather  lightly  treated  and  little  read.  We 
call  the  reader's  particular  attention  to  this, 
however,  and  we  are  sure,  we  shall  receive  the 
thanks  of  those  who  follow  our  advice, 
and  who  will  not  alone  read  it,  but  carefully 
preserve  the  numbers  until  it  shall  be  com- 
pleted. Ed.  Wasp. 


Pedigree  means  an  account  of  descent  from 
a  line  of  ancestors,  dating  back  to  the  first 
mean  man. 

It  derives  its  meaning  irom  pied-de-grue 
(crane's  foot)  a  name  formerly  applied  to  that, 
which,  in  modern  times  has  beoome  substitu- 
ted by  the  genealogical  tree  and  is  familiar  to 
all. 

Accumulation  of  wealth  whilst  yet  in  the 
middle  of  its  successful  career,  scorns  retro- 
spection, but  the  moment  repletion  sets  in, 
wonders  at  its  own  auspicious  attainment 
and  flatters  itself  unto  the  belief  of  a  breed" 
jng  back  of  a  semi-extinct  hereditariuess  of 
sophisticated  greatness.  Heraldry  is  set  in 
motion  upon  sunning  the  obliterated  rot- 
tenness of  the  musty  chamel-house,  and  by 
hook  and  by  crook  out-ferrets,  a  somebody  or 
something  of  a  similar  appellation,  who  in 
his  life-time  begat  notoriety  by  some  act  or 
other  beyond  the  course  of  the  common 
walks  of  life.  Thus,  the  Smith  of  our  time 
who,  the  moment  he  has  done  with  amassing 
millions,  falls  into  the  notion  of  examining 
pedigree,  and  alights  perchance  upon  no 
lesser  luminary  than  renowned  Tubal  Cain 
as  his  objective  point. 

Heraldry  explains,  and  with  good  reasons 
too,  that  the  language  of  that  day  has  left  no 
key  behind;  that  the  word  Cain  must  imply 
striker,  for  did  not  Cain  strike  Abel  ?  and  for 
the  same  ostensible  reason  Tubal  must  stand 
for  metal,  which  in  combination  implies  a 
striker  of  metal — a  Smith,  for  Tubal  Cain 
was  master  of  those  who  worked  in  iron  and 
in  brass.  Hence  it  is  established  that  stal- 
warl;  Tubal  Cain  was  the  founder  of  the 
Smith  persuasion. 

Exalted  dynasties  like  those  of  Bryant,  Fo- 
ley, Rountree,  Danforth,  and  the  rest  of  that 
ilk,  have  no  need  for  sunning  charnel-house 
records  for  pedigree.  Their  towery  fame  pro- 
motes them  to  the  distinction  of  the  first 
mean  men  of  the  genealogy  of  their  future 
family  lineage. 

Where  toadyism  is  in  vogue,  as  in  be- 
nighted England,  outgoing  officials  of  well 
earned  notoriety  would  be  forced  to  undergo 
the  indignity  of  having  the  Order  of  Knight- 
hood conferred  upon  them.  Execrable  ca- 
reers, by  a  false  show  of  appreciation  are 
thus  glossed  over  and  a  new  family  dynasty 
created.  But  here  the  hearts  of  their  coun- 
trymen, the  purity  of  their  actions,  and  the 
record  left  behind  them,  the  ventilation  of 
past  deeds  by  the  incoming  squad  (and  these 
will  ventilate  with  a  vengeance)  place  them 
on  the  pinnacle  of  notoriety  from  which 
time  nor  opportunity  will  never  take  them 
down.  As  an  instance  of  the  remarkable 
descent  of  blood  and  conspicuousness  of  fame, 
from  generation  to  generation,  and  a  simi- 
larity of  characteristics  pervading  the  un- 
broken  chain   of  genealogical   ancestry   we 


will  quote  an  extract  from  the  Chicago  Times 
of  last  week: 

"An  instance  of  hereditary  in  crime  is  fur- 
nished by  Elias  Philips  of  Freetown,  Mass., 
who  recently  appeared  as  a  witness  in  a 
burglary  trial,  having  turned  State  evidence. 
He  is  a  grandson  of  Malbone  Briggs,  a  no- 
torious criminal,  who  was  in  the  State  Pi-ison 
with  seven  of  his  sons  at  one  time.  Briggs' 
ancestry  is  traced  back  in  a  direct  line  to  a 
noted  pirate  in  the  time  of  Earl  Bellamont, 
and  his  branch  of  the  family  has  for  over  a 
century  furnished  noted  criminals  in  every 
generation." 

This  is  merely  quoted  to  show  that  great- 
ness of  character  as  well  as  notoriousness  is 
of  hereditary  lineage,  and  in  justice  to  our 
great  civic  authorities  who  are  about  to  re- 
tire from  their  arduous  duties,  it  must  be- 
come the  first  task  of  the  incoming  ones,  to 
thoroughly  investigate  their  notable  transac- 
tions,eandmte  out  to  them  with  due  acknowl- 
edgement that  which  shall  place  them  high  up- 
on the  pedestal  of  notoriety  precisely  to  their 
merits,  and  the  merits  of  such  who  both  de- 
serve to  be,  and  of  a  certainty  will  be  the 
founders  of  new  genealogical  family  dynas- 
ties, whose  fame  will  descend  to  posterity 
and  time. 


It  may  seem  strange  that  with  all  the  no- 
tice the  Wasp  takes  of  matters  and  things, 
generally,  which  are  conducive  to  the  public 
weal,  it,  for  the  first  time,  now  tasks  itself  to 
print  the  heading  of 

THE  AUTHORS'  CARNIVAL, 

and  having  said  that  much,   it  is   at   a  loss 
how  to  proceed. 

It  is  not  the  function  of  the  Wasp  as  that 
of  our  daily  journals,  to  prostitute  the  integ- 
rity of  its  position,  by  dishing  up  in  brazen 
array  the  details  of  every  novel  excitement, 
for  the  double  sake  of  courting  popularity 
and  enhancing  the  subscription  list.  The 
Wasp,  although  a  great  success,  has  no  al- 
lurement of  fortune  in  it.  It  is  a  mere  con- 
tinuance of  the  teachings  commenced  by  the 
memorable  Passion  Play.  Its  functions  re- 
solve themselves  into  anatomizing,  desecting 
or  otherwise  separating  the  organization  of 
any  component  body  and  carefully  arriving 
at  probable  deductions  to  accrue  therefrom 
in  the  end. 

We  have  no  desire  to  quarrel  with  any- 
body m  this  article,  nor  do  we  wish  to  run 
the  risk  of  anybody's  ill  will,  nor  to  mar 
anybody's  love  of  frolic,  nor  to  place  impedi- 
ments to  anybody's  ambition;  to  dampen  the 
ardour  of  anybody's  delight,  to  croak  ill-will 
or  vent  spleen,  to  underrate  merit,  or  satir- 
ize action,  to  harp  upon  exposure  of  show- 
man's trickery,  to  condemn  an  innocent 
enterprise  as  a  broadcast  folly— nothing  of 
the  kind;  nor  is  this  written  in  irony,  but 
with  a  conscientious  rectitude  for  the  good 
of  parents  and  children,  for  the  coming  men 
and  women. 

Any  undertaking  having  charity  for  its  ob- 
ject as  the  general  rule,  is  a  laudable  enter- 
prise, but  the  subject  result  must  be  on  a 
par  with  the  object  in  view  or  it  proves  abor- 
tive. A  mine  which  produces  vast  amounts 
of  precious  ore,  is  considered  a  failure  if 
the  expense  of  getting  it  out  is  in  excess  of 
its  yield. 

1.  The  Authors'  Carnival,  as  we  are  taught 
to  understand  its  workings,  is  gotten  up 
by  Mr.  Locke  for  a  portion  of  its  income; 
the  rest  is  to  be  applied  to  defray  the  ne- 
cessary outlay, and  the  residue  is  to  be  di- 
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vided  amoug  the  several  charitable  insti- 
tutious  named.  Of  course  a  blind  man  can 
foresee  the  trick,  and  pi-ognosticate  the  re- 
sult, but  the  great  object  in  view  is  at- 
tained; for  an  apology  is  arrived  at  for  a 
charitable  heading,  without  which  a  great 
portion  of  the  community  would  have 
kept  away. 

2.  All  the  boys  and  girls  for  whom  tb  e  f  un  had 
attractions,  in  their  ardent  preference  for 
frolics  of  this  nature,  were  bamboozled 
into  their  services  gratis  and  to  find  their 
own  outfits.  The  question  now  arises, 
whether  the  gross  yield  of  the  show  will 
amount  to  sufficient  to  defraj'  the  indi- 
vidual squandering  of  the  wardrobe  only. 
And  whether  without  giving  a  show,  if 
each  had  contributed  but  ten  per  cent,  in 
cash  of  what  their  personal  erpense  will 
be,  the  charitable  institutions  would  not 
have  had  a  bigger  purse  to  divide  than  will 
be  their  lot  now. 

3.  And  lastly,  whether  the  fostering  of  a 
passion  for  model  artist  proclivities,  an 
abomination  cried  down  by  every  paper 
in  the  Union  in  '47  and  '48,  and  inter- 
dicted by  legal  ordinances  in  almost  every 
city  in  the  Union,  is  the  proper  thing  to 
revive  as  an  element  among  our  boys  and 
girls  here. 

It  is  altogether  as  smart  a  trick  on  the 
part  of  the  showman  projector,  as  to  get  the 
Olympic  Club  to  have  walkists  go  through 
their  abominations  under  its  sanction. 

In  a  previous  number  we  have  mooted  the 
question  as  to  what  is  to  become  of  our  boys 
and  girls;  we  are  answered  now;  they  are  to 
become  actors  and  actresses,  and  their  par- 
ents, not  themselves,  will  bear  the  blame,  if 
their  career  ends  disastrously;  for  they 
thoughtlessly  encourage  them  and  take  a 
pride  in  seeing  their  children  strut  in  tinsel, 
and  the  Wasp  who  has  had  great  experience 
among  actors  and  actresses,  respectfully  cau- 
tions the  fathers  and  mothers  of  the  inex- 
perienced innocents. 

We  have  not  been  able  as  yet  to  see  the 
exhibition  and  have  no  doubt,  that  as  a  ahow 
it  is  a  great  success;  it  is  the  result  we  treat 
upon  and  nothing  more,  and  that  without 
malice  aforethought  to  any. 


drugs  often  substitute  a  malady  more  serious 
than  that  which  they  were  intended  to  cure. 
The  Irishman  said  "his  physician  stuffed  him 
so  with  medicine  that  he  was  sick  a  long  time 
after  he  got  well."    . 

Sickness  is  beneficial  at  times;  without  it, 
many  would  not  appreciate  the  blessing  of 
health.  How  much  greater  the  charm  of 
genial  Spring,  that  her  footsteps  follow  after 
the  severity  of  Winter! 

It  is  a  curious  fact  that  sanitary  considera- 
tions receive  so  little  attention. 

We  are  as  reckless  in  mending  the  breech, 
as  we  are  heedless  in  causing  it. 

The  man  who  will  not  lend  a  dollar,  unless 
upon  approved  securities,  will  unhesitatingly 
deliver  up  his  body  to  the  Doctor,  his  life, 
worth  more  than  all  the  securities  he  can 
hold.  Were  the  question  in  regard  to  coin, 
he  would  consult  lawyers,  take  reference, 
and  advise  with  friends;  but  when  his  very 
life  depends  upon  it,  he  carelessly  makes 
choice  of  a  doctor,  being  too  often  indiffer- 
ent to  qualifications — whether  those  of  phy- 
sician or  quack — without  being  learned  him- 
self, decides  between  Allopathy,  Homopathy, 
herb,  electricity  or  what  not. 


TO    BE    WELL    SHAKEN    BEFORE 
TAKEN. 

Doctors  are  like  whisky,  the  more  you  get 
used  to  them  the  greater  their  necessity. 
There  has  been  a  time  when  age  was  the  only 
illness,  and  death  the  sole  remedy.  The 
only  reason  we  can  assign  for  the  longevity 
of  the  Old  Testament  people  is,  that  doctors 
were  unknown. 

We  do  not  intend  to  depreciate  the  science, 
and  proclaim  it  a  humbug,  all  that  we  wish 
to  maintain  is,  that  we  apply  to  the  Doctor 
too  often.  The  old  adage  that  "self  cure  is 
the  best  cure,"  is  more  a  matter  of  theory 
now  than  practice,yet  this  has  its  objections, 
for  many  are  constantly  in  the  habit  of  tak- 
ing drugs  to  whom  this  is  imparted  as  a 
warning:  "whatever  medicine  is  capable 
when  properly  administered,  of  doing  good, 
the  same  medicine  is  equally  capable,  when 
improperly  administered,  of  doing  harm;  the 


From  Hypocrates  down,  the  greater  the 
physician  the  more  undecided  his  views. 
They  are  all  agreed  and  are  outspoken  upon 
two  points  only;  that  there  exist  nearly  two 
thousand  diiierent  ailments,  and  for 
their  care  not  one  radical  remedy  can  be 
vouched  for. 

The  administration  of  remedies,  to  a  great 
degree  is  a  matter  of  speculation  and  experi- 
ment. Dose  after  dose  of  various  medicine 
is  successively  taken,  not  one  of  which  nor 
all  can  be  faithfully  relied  upon. 

•'The  more  simple  the  remedy,"  said  Sir 
Astley  Cooper,  "the  more  likely  the  cure." 
He  emphatically  declai-ed,  that  the  whole 
treatise  upon  medical  science  might  be  con- 
densed to  the  space  of  a  single  sheet  of  fools- 
cap. 

Of  Sydenham  it  is  said,  that  when  he  re- 
ceived his  diploma  he  exultingly  exclaimed, 
"this  will  cost  the  sacrifice  of  some  hundreds 
of  human  lives." 

"I  perceive,"  he  remarked,  "that  you  have 
followed  instructions."  "Yes,"  replied  the 
convalescent,  "all  but  drawing  the  cork." 
"You  are  a  brick,"  exclaimed  the  doctor 
laughing,  "and  deserve  to  be  sick.  A  dozen 
such  and  my  reputation  would  be  made." 

The  old  adage,  "science  is  long,  but  life  is 
short,"  might  be  changed  to  "long  science 
makes  life  short." 

In  Rochdale,  Lancashire,  is  a  grave-yard 
inscription,  said  to  have  been  composed  by 
Tim  Bobbin,  it  reads,  "I  was  well,  would  be 
better,  took  physic  and  died." 

To  thoroughly  test  the  merits  of  science, 
carefully  study  its  history. 

From  the  beginning  until  now,  it  will  be 
seen  that  everything  we  know  has  been  ac- 
quired by  demonstration  and  experiment. 
Even  now,  new  methods  are  constantly  be- 
ing introduced,  each  claiming  to  be  better 
than  its  predecessor. 


First,  nature  taught  remedies,  then  came 
the  priest,  then  the  sorcerer,  then  the  Jews — 
finally  the  practice  of  medicine  fell  to  the 
faculty. 

Emperor  Augustus  was  the  first  to  show 
respect  to  the  science  by  the  distinction  he 
conferred  upon  Muspe  as  a  doctor. 

This  brought  doctors  into  fashion,  and 
they  became  a  luxury  to  the  wealthy.  To 
this  day  in  Russia  they  are  housed,  and  re- 
ceive salary  as  do  their  cooks  and  lackeys. 

Najroleon  exclaimed,  "After  me,  the  Del- 
uge!" After  the  doctor  the  grave!  As  yet 
legislation  has  done  but  little  to  protect  hu- 
manity from  abuse  by  the  faculty.  The  doc- 
tor under  whose  care  the  patient  dies,  gives 
the  certificate  himself,  regarding  the  cause, 
and  the  corpse  is  permitted  to  be  interred. 
This  transaction  is  similar  to  that  of  asking  a 
clothier,  if  the  ready-made  suit  you  wish  to 
purchase,  fits  well. 

The  proper  course  to  be  suggested  is,  that 
a  disinterested  party  should  investigate,  both 
the  disease  and  its  treatment. 

The  Paradise  of  the  physician  lies  in  the 
great  hereafter,  "The  Grave." 

There  is  unqualified  afiinity  between  the 
gi'ave-digger  and  himself,  who  for  a  trifling 
charge,  legally  removes  all  discrepancies. 

Consultation  in  serious  cases  is  common, 
this  proves  you  have  been  in  the  hands  of  a 
fellow,  who  now  the  grave  begins  to  yawn, 
begins  to  fear.  He  has  been  sacrificing  j'ou 
from  the  start,  but  now  wishes  to  save  a  cus- 
tomer for  future  fees.  Bear  this  in  mind 
Mr.  Millionaire,  and  scrutinize  doctors  as 
you  would  titles  and  bonds,  and  do  not  call 
a  physician  for  every  trifling  ailment. 

"Quick,  quick,"  said  the  doctor  to  the 
footman,  whilst  delicately  bandaging  the  tip 
of  her  ladyship's  finger  which  had  received 
a  slight  scratch.  "Hurry  quickly  back  with 
the  remedy."  "Is  the  matter  so  serious, 
Doctor  ?"  inquired  the  lady  with  trepidation, 
"No,"  was  the  answer,  "but  unless  he  hur- 
ries, it  may  heal  before  his  return." 

We  do  not  wish  to  say  anything  derogatory 
to  the  science  of  medicine,  but  we  maintain 
that  to  consult  a.  doctor,  and  dose  with  drugs 
on  every  slight  occasion,  when  gruel  or  a 
simple  mustard  plaster  would  be  efficacious, 
is  reprehensible  and  should  be  stopped. 

The  physician  is  little  to  biame,  if  he  con- 
forms to  the  whims  of  his  patient  and  re- 
ceives his  fee. 

It  is  related  of  a  farmer,  that  he  had  no 
confidence  in  a  certain  recipe,  because  its  in- 
gredients were  so  few,  and  of  another  that 
he  felt  secure  of  his  doctor's  ability,  because 
his  recipes  were  so  long. 

One  who  upon  the  slightest  occasion  con- 
sults a  Physician  and  swallows  a  dose,  will, 
upon  the  slightest  irritation  also  run  to  a 
law}'er,(the  doctor  at  law  (and  also  get  a  dose. 
The  Wasp  advocates  household  remedies. 
Our  avocation  is  a  precarious  one.  We  are 
quite  aware  that  at  any  moment  some  irri- 
table disease  may  suddenly  overtake  us, 
brought  on  bf  those  who  take  umbrage  at 
some  expression  of  decide!  satire,    and  work 


upon  their  grievances  until  it  irritates  the 
angry  spot  to  spit  in  retalliation.  In  that 
event  the  Wasp  will  confine  itself  to  house- 
hold remedies,  always  preferring  these  to 
skillfully  concocted  drugs. 

Leave  oft"  running  to  the  doctor  with  your 
every  little  ailment,  but  when  seriously  in- 
disposed and  household  remedies  fail,  send 
for  one,  for  in  that  event,  if  he  cannot  do 
you  good,  he  cannot  make  you  worse.  We 
had  a  turn  of  it  lately,  and,  being  blessed 
with  the  necessity  of  relying  upon  a  board- 
ing-house for  a  home,  made  a  bold   dash   at 
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reform,  aud  a  rush  for  the  hospital;  and  read- 
er, let  us  advise  you,  either  have  a  home  of 
your  o'vn  or  abstain  from  ever  becoming  ill; 
but  if  you  will  insist  upon  the  luxury  of  a 
spell  of  it,  have  instant  recourse  to  the  hos- 
pital. Paying  a  doctor,  and  looking  for  at- 
tention from  your  boarding-house  marm,  is 
like  taking  a  hot  foot-bath  in  the  midst  of  a 
IDelting  snow-storm  out  in  the  open  air. 

The  only  hospital  we  have  had  occasion  to 
have  business  connection  with,  is  the  Maisfvi 
dr  Saitli'  Francaisr,  or  Americanized,  the 
French  Hospital  on  Bryant  street,  between 
Fifth  and  Sixth. 

Xot,  that  to  our  knowledge,  it  is  any  bet- 
ter than  the  other  establishments  of  that  na- 
ture in  San  Francisco,  but  it  is  the  only  one 
•we  had  business  with,  aud  will  own  frankly, 
we  lack  in  talent  to  properly  express  our  ad- 
miration for  the  manner  in  which  we  were 
treated  there,  but  have  an  incontrovertible 
belief  grafted  upon  us,  that  our  rapid  recov- 
erv  was  more  due  to  the  careful  concern,  of 
their  thoroughly  systematic  attendance,  than 
to  the  quinine  aud  other  trash  which  was  re- 
morselessly crammed  down  our  enfeebled 
throat. 

The  great  secret  of  all  French  establish- 
ments, for  the  entertainment  of  the  mass,  is 
their  systematized  cumne,  their  delicate 
soups,  their  temptingly  prepared  morsels, 
the  alluring  way  of  their  service,  everything 
partaking  the  diminutive  proportion  of  a  de- 
licate tit-bit;  j;ou  do  not  really  eat  for  you 
have  uo  appetite  for  that,  but  you  nibble,  a 
little  of  this,  a  little  of  that— you  are  not 
placed  under  the  necessity  of  leaving  your 
room  for  any  emergency,  no  drafts  in  corri- 
dors to  overtake  one,  hot  from  between  the 
blankets,  no  modern  improvements  which 
fill  your  room  with  death-strid  sewage  efflu- 
via, and  your  nurses  are  a  marvel  in  their 
way.  Prompt  to  the  minute,  they  are  by 
your  side,  in  a  few  hours  they  are  convers- 
ant with  your  every  habit  and  on  the  con- 
stant strive  to  anticipate  your  desires.  In 
two  weeks'  residence  there,  we  had  not  the 
necessity  of  ringing  the  bell  once. 

"When  our  ailment  was  at  its  hight,  not 
an  hour,  day  and  night  but  some  attendant 
was  by  our  side.  These  change  in  the  dif- 
ferent watches,  yet  the  new  man  knew  ex- 
actly where  the  lastleft  off,  and  the  two  weeks 
passed  as  if  but  one  man  attended  upon  the 
whole.  No  bungle,  no  blunder,  no  remiss- 
ness, everything  systematic  and  by  the  book, 
and  no  preference  to  either  the  one  or  the 
other.  The  regularity  with  which  poultices 
were  changed  day  and  night,  was  admirable, 
sleep  or  awake,  the  poultice  must  go  on.  You 
are  a  subject  on  the  dissecting  table,  not  a 
patient  who  has  his  whims,  and  the  result  is 
you  get  better,  and  you  bless  the  existence  of 
such  institutions  as  the  AlaUon  de  Snnic  Fran- 
cake. 

From  the  top  of  Mt.  St.  Bernard,  where 
we  have  tasted  of  its  systematic  hospitality 
to  the  Bryant  street  asylum,  we  have  reason 
always  to  boast  of  the  French  system  as  a 
model,  and  until  we  find  it  eclipsed,  we  shall 
persist. 
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Niglit  IV. 

My  recollection  dates  back  to  the  time  when 
Barbary  Coast  was  a  wild  strawberry  hill, 
when  Dupont  street  was  started  by  an  iso- 
lated French  restaurant.  I  remember  still 
later,  Dupont  street  a  great  retail  business 
centre,  with  the  most  elaborately  constructed 
hotel  of  the  city,  "The Globe,"  situated  upon 
one  of  its  most  conspicuous  corners. 

The  disastrous  fire  of  May,  1851,  gave  it  a 
prominence  which  it  tenaciously  held  for 
some  time.  It  was  the  only  unscathed  spot 
out  of  a  wilderness  of  ruin,  but  look  at  it 
later,  a  contaminating  cancer,  throbbing 
upon  the  verj'  heart  of  a  busy  city. 

Still  later,  and  greedy  property  owners, 
reckless  of  consequences,  but  anxiously  on 
the  make,  saw  the  chance  of  doubling  rent- 
als by  farming  their  houses  to  Chinese. 

I  distinctly  recollect  as  far  back  as  1862;  I 
was  commissioned  to  lease  the  then  vacant 
Globe  Hotel  for  a  party  who  needed  it  for  le- 
gitimate hotel  purposes,  and  I  was  asked  to 
wait  twenty-four  hours  because  one  of  the 
Six  Companies  were  after  it,  they  offering  a 
much  higher  premium  than  the  executor's 
agent  demanded  of  me,  aud  they  obtained  it. 

At  this  time  not  a  vessel  of  any  kind  ar- 
rived from  China  but  what  was  loaded  down 
with  emigrants,  and  the  country,  the  news- 
pajjers,  in  fact  everybody  and  everything  was 
jubilant  to  excess  because  of  it.  A  new  order 
of  anecdote,  pun  and  conundrum  set  in,  and 
monopolized  columns  in  the  newspapers 
worthy  of  a  better  purpose. 

Chinese  waiters  in  j^rivate  houses  were  jja- 
raded  ostentatiously  as  patterns  of  cleanli- 
ness, decorum  and  honesty,  and  still  later, 
mistresses,  who  in  those  days  had  not 
dreamed  of  indulging  in  the  luxury  of  a  ser- 
vant, now  with  joy  hailed  the  opportunity  of 
relief  from  di-sgusting  drudgery,  the  trifling 
pay  for  which,  being  easily  spared  from  the 
modest  income. 

Everybody  was  happy  and  smiling,  the 
landlord  got  big  rents,  the  housewife  big 
help,  kitchen  vegetables  by  degrees  ceased 
to  be  costly  luxuries,  and  as  now,  were  as 
regularly  brought  to  the  house.  Washing 
became  reduced  to  nominal  rates.  The  in- 
flux of  Chinese  became  a  matter  of  boast  as 
a  benefaction  ordained  by  Divine  Providence. 

San  Francisco,  from  among  all  cities  in  the 
world,  took  particularly  this  one  nation  un- 
der its  wing. 

Gambling  in  stocks  just  then  became 
rampant  in  the  circles  of  every  class  of  society, 
and  Flood  and  O'Brien  became  as  much  a 
matter  of  boast  to  all,  as  tho  Chinaman.  A 
disastrous   collapse   suddenly   sprang   uj^on 


the  inflated  market,  and  the  Chinaman  as 
suddenly  became  a  dirty,  thieving,  immoral 
rascal,  and  all,  because  Flood  and  O'Brien 
more  prudent  than  the  rest,  raked  in  the  lit- 
tle gains  of  everybody  to  their  own  private 
use.  And  because  decreased  incomes  put  a 
check  upon  luxuries,  many  became  compelled 
to  do  away  with  Chinese  help;  they  were 
obliged  also  to  dispose  of  their  Dupont  street 
properties, aud  embittered  at  the  reverse,  be- 
came foremost  in  deprecating  the  manner  of 
housing  these  jjeople  by  the  pernicious  cus- 
tom they  themselves  had  inaugurated. 

Associations  now  sprang  up  rapidly,  intro- 
ducing the  system  of  building  on  the  install- 
ment plan;  it  was  to  their  own  interest  to  at- 
tract people  to  new  localities  for  purposes 
easily  defined;  to  effect  this,  the  Chinaman 
was  readily  made  instrumental — he  was 
doomed. 

There  was  leprosy  on  Barbary  Coast  all  at 
once, and  small  pox, lewdness  and  other  horrid 
demoralizations  which  rendered  the  locality 
wholly  unfit  for  those,  M'ho,  when  at  home 
in  their  native  land,  lived  tweutj'  in  a  family, 
in  a  log  hut  with  the  door  of  an  Indian  wig- 
wam, minus  window,  chimney  or  floor;  liv- 
ing in  an  indiscriminate  jumble  with  hog, 
cow  and  donkey,  all  in  one  room,  their  sis- 
ters, their  cousins  and  their  aunts  with  their 
husbands  and  ofispring,  and  newly  littered 
pigs,  all  upon  the  same  dirt  floor;  the  China- 
man became  unfit  to  associate  with  such  as 
these. 

Let  us  for  a  moment  leave  the  gloomy  pic- 
ture just  drawn,  and  cast  a  glance  at  the  par- 
tial consequences  of  all  this.  The  whites 
moved  from  out  the  Chinese  quarter,  and  by 
the  act  gave  impulse  to  stretch  the  city  limits 
in  other  directions,  up  to  the  base  of  Lone 
Mountain  and  Bernal  Hights. 

Cities  were  established  across  the  Bay,  the 
Western  Addition  was  brought  into  munici- 
pal limits, aud  from  absolute  necessity,  street 
railroads  stretched  over  bounds  which  with- 
out the  Chinese  as  indirect  fulcrum,  had 
never  been  overleajDed.  Gas  pipes  and  water 
pipes  were  laid  in  a  ratio  with  other  improve- 
ments, all  of  which  were  instituted  for  the 
reason  that  the  Chinamen  needed  ixccommo- 
dation,  and  being  able  to  pay  therefor,  con- 
tributed greatly  toward  the  erection  of  build- 
ings he  was  not  to  occupy  himself,  but  yield- 
ing enormous  rents.  In  an  indirect  way  he 
actually  gave  employment  to  thousands 
of  workmen,  aud  to  a  great  extent  more  suit- 
able employment  in  exchange  for  that  he  had 
taken  away  from  them. 

If  the  gardener,  laundiyman,  brick-burner 
and  fisherman  suffered  from  his  competition, 
the  street  railroad  builder,  the  machinist,  the 
foundryman,  the  carpenter,  the  painter,  and 
numerous  other  tradesmen  gained  by  it. 

New  buildings  required  new  furniture,  mo- 
dern improvements,  new  signs,  plate  glass 
windows,  and  new  carpets,  the  manufacture 
of  which  greatly  increased  many  industries 
that  these  wants  might  be  supplied. 


A  GRUMBLING  Sau  Francisco  landlord  says 
the  anti-rent  movement  is  not  confined  to 
Ireland.  It  is  very  popular  in  California, 
where  tenants  think  property-owners  have 
no  rights  they  are  bound  to  respect.  Like 
C(ipL  Corcoran,  to  his  sailors,  the  landlord 
now  has  to  say,  "If  j-ou  please,"  when  he 
asks  for  his  shriveled  rental. 

Baseball  is  another  phase  of  professional 
athleticism.  Another  excuse  for  idleness  by 
by  a  lot  of  roustabout  young  men  who  ought 
to  be  engaged  in  some  useful  employment. 
We  are  promised  a  dose  of  bat  and  ball  all 
winter  by  Eastern  clubs  M'ho  have  come  here 
to  work  an  undeveloped  vein  and  diddle  us 
out  of  our  dimes.  Our  readers  will  please 
note  that,  in  order  to  maintain  the  interest, 
there  will  be  alternate  victories  the  season 
throusfh. 
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BUZZIXGS. 

The  last. attention  paid  to  Grant  in  Cali- 
fornia, was  to  show  him  a  horse  trot,  in 
which  Sc.  Julian  made  a  mile,  without  skip 
or  jump,  in  2:12J.  Grant  would  rather  own 
that  horse  than  get  the  nomination  for  a 
third  term. 

T BE  Call  has  an  article  ou  "The  American 
Servant  Girl,"  well  written,  and  true  in 
every  line;  but  hardly  strong  enough.  You 
maj'  as  well  expect  to  see  an  honest  official, 
now-a-days,  as  a  born  American  feminine  do- 
ing housework  for  some  other  woman  for 
wages. 

Rosenberg,  of  the  Loudon  Toiru  laJh  has 
come  to  grief  for  libeling  Mrs.  Cornwallis 
West  and  Mrs.  Langtry — both  British  beau- 
ties. If  some  of  our  ladies  had  the  moral 
courage,  and  our  Courts  had  operative  power 
in  carrying  out  the  law,  there  would  be  sev- 
eral, like  Rosenberg  in  London,  jailed  in 
San  Francisco  for  a  similar  offence. 

Redpath,  The  Bureau  man,  has  turned  up 
in  Jamaica,  W.  I.  It  was  supposed  he  had 
committed  suicide,  not  being  able  to  stand 
the  reproaches  of  his  conscience  for  inflict- 
ing the  country  with  vile  lectures  and  lee- 
turesses  for  the  past  live  years;  but  unfortu- 
nately he  still  lives,  and  will  probably  bring 
a  "novelty"  with  him  from  the  Island  of 
rum  and  molasses — Our  proj^hetic  soul,  the 
novelty  is  here — himself. 

BoErcK  has  gone  to  the  coun- 
try to  recreate  after  his  arduous  labors 
in  attending  on  Grant.  "When  the  General 
assumes  the  Imperial  jjurple,  Marcus  expects 
to  get  the  position  of  "Groom  in  "Waiting," 
being  qualified  bj'  his  editorship  of  a  "boss 
paper"  in  San  Francisco  for  many  years. 
What  Bryant  expects  is  not  known — perhaps 
a  place  with  Old  Probabilities  as  a  weather 
prophet.  He  is  a  dab  at  "Mare's  tails,"  ac- 
cording to  Harry  Morse. 

Somehow,  we  would  like  to  see  old  Forci- 
ble Ben,  Governor  of  Massachusetts.  What 
a  rattling  there  would  be  among  the  dry 
bones  of  conventionality! — and  t"he  blue 
blood  of  Beacon  Hill,  that  refused  to  re- 
ceive N.  P.  Banks  because  he  was  once  a 
machinist,  would  turn  the  color  of  skim 
milk.  The  press  in  his  favor  are  hopeful, 
and  they  reverse  the  old  distich  in  their  tone, 
saying: 

"Tlie  cheeriup;  words  of  tousue  and  pen 

Are  these:    We  may  have  Beu." 

Bry.\xt  is  not  a  felicitious  speaker,  and 
Pixley  ought  to  give  him  more  assistance. 
At  the  Grant  farewell  banquet,  this  was  one 
of  his  sentences:  "As  there  are  many  to 
speak  to-night,  it  simply  becomes  me  to  say 
that  in  taking  your  departure  and  farewell, 
sir,  we  hope,  for  a  short  time,  that  each  and 
every  one  around  this  board  wishes  General 
Grant  future  happiness  from  now  on:"  Con- 
sidering his  Dupont  street  transactions,  we 
would  suppose  Brj'ant  possessed  a  broader 
style.  His  change  of  person  we  can  under- 
stand— at  least,  Tibbey  can. 

The  Sailor's  Home  is  not  paying,  be- 
cause Poor  Jack  will  not  be  domesticated  in 
spite  of  all  the   efforts   of   the   Ladies'    Sea- 


man's Friend  Society.  We  are  afraid  the 
ladies  wanted  to  pet  the  old  salts,  and  senti- 
mentalize over  them  more  than  their  fo'castle 
instincts  would  permit,  and  so  they  rebelled, 
and  preferred  the  crimp  and  strong  grog  to 
the  "comforts  of  a.  home"  and  weak  tea. 
Jack  had  better  be  left  to  follow  his  own 
will;  "as  the  twig  is  bent  the  tree's  in- 
clined." Pity 'tis;  but  it  is  true  neverthe- 
less, habit  in  the  sailor's  case  is  stronger 
than  moral  teaching,  and  he  may  be  made 
uncomfortable  by  "comfort." 

Maguiee,  of  Baldwin's,  will  take  a  compli- 
mentary benefit  on  the  2d  proximo.  We 
suppose  he  deserves  one.  He  is  about  the 
fir.^t  link  in  (he  chain  that  binds  Old  San 
Francisco  to  the  Nev/- — that  sketches  over 
the  score  and  a  half  years  between  the  Jenny 
Lind  theatre  on  the  Plaza  and  Baldwin's 
theatre  on  Market  street.  He  has  grown 
gray  in  the  service,  and  not  rich,  but  his 
heart  is  light,  if  his  breeches  are  thin.  Why 
didn't  Maguire  and  the  rest  of  them,  get  up 
a  "Manager's  Carnival"  in  which  episodes 
from  managerial  careers  could  be  enacted? 
Your  imaginary  scenes  from  books  would  be 
weak  compared  with  the  experiences  of  real 
life  that  might  be  presented. 

Rev.  T.  K.  Noble  is  opjjosed  to  Sunday 
amusements,  or  to  any  recreation,  except 
that  afforded  by  attendance  at  church. 
There  is  some  method  in  the  Rev.  gentle- 
man's remarks,  for  sometimes  more 
amusement  is  afforded  by  the  ignorance  and 
bufi'uonery  of  those  who  aim  to  fill  a  pulpit 
than  by  a  stage  or  side  show.  There  is  no 
longer  any  practical  theology  in  the  pulpit; 
only  words  for  itching  ears.  But  Rev.  Mr. 
Noble,  if  reported  correctly  is  altogether 
wrong  in  saying  we  ai-e  commanded  to  keep 
holy  the  first  day  of  the  week,  which  he 
is  pleased  to  call  the  Christian  Sabbath. 
The  Jews  were  ordered  to  keep  holy  their 
Sabbath;  there  is  no  such  command  in  the 
scriptures  to  the  Christian.  With  him,  the 
observance  or  non-observance  of  the  Lord's 
day  is  optional.  Mr.  Noble  ought  to  know 
this,  or  he  has  studied  the  New  Testament— 
the  text-book  of  Christianity— to  little 
purpose. 


Baldwin. — The  Girls  have  it  all  to  them- 
selves for  a  third  term  at  this  theatre,  G:;ii- 
eral  Grant  to  the  contrary, notwithstanding. 
From  walkist  to  talkist  there  is  no  better 
card  than  Ihe  Girls,  especially  such  giiis  as 
head  the  list  here.  Cary  and  Lewis, — in  all 
the  bevy  at  the  Carnival  there  are  none  such, 
lovely,  versatile,  nimble,  and  artistic.  Were 
we  constrained  to  submit  (which  we  are  not) 
to  the  new  polygamy  ordinance,  which  con- 
fines the  innocent  Mormon  to  the  meager 
continence  of  but  a  solitary  love;  in  the 
choice  between  these  two  we  would  passively 
submit  to  the  result  of  a  chance  toss;  we 
would  cry  head  or  tail,  and  depart  contented 
with  whatever  result. 

Our  friend  Maguire  is  to  liave  a  benefit  on 
Sunday  next  in  celebration  of  the  thirtieth 
anniversary  of  his  theatrical  or  rather  mana- 
gerial career,  and  he  will  have  a  bumper. 
There  are  but  iew  people  here  who  have 
watched  the  fiuctuating  fortunes  of  this  gen- 
tleman more  minutely  than  we  have  done,  and 
certainly  we  know  of  no  man  who  could  have 


gotten  over  the  immense  amount  of  struggles 
as  he  has  done.  It  was  constantl3'  with  him, 
big  rent  roll  to-day,  beggary  to-morrow;  up 
went  a  graceful  theatre  to-day,  down  it 
smouldered  in  ashes  the  next,  and  judging 
of  fortune's  dole  latterly, Manager  Maguire's 
turn  is  for  "up;"  he  has  our  wish  for  it  and 
more  personal  friends  joining  in,  than  we 
will  be  bound  to  say,  any  other  man  in  San 
Francisco  can  produce. 

California. — Frank  Mayo  is  to  be  the  lever 
power  to  pull  this  establishment  out  of  its 
slough  of  despondence.  General  Barton  has 
our  ivishes,  and  the  Wasp  its  doubts. 

Tivoli. — This  establishment  has  henceforth 
to  rank  in  a  line  M'ith  the  most  legitimate  places 
of  amusement  on  the  slope.  Its  lesser  charge 
for  admission  by  no  means  debases  its  rank. 
AVe  very  much  question  whether  this  estab- 
lishment would  not  be  gainer  in  the  compar- 
ison of  the  resjDectable  standing  of  its  night- 
ly audiences  with  any  of  our  theatres  here. 
You  may  take  your  wife  and  daughters  to  it 
with  utmost  confidence,  that  they  will  be 
thrown  together  with  no  one  of  lesser  respec- 
tability than  themselves.  It  is  well  patron- 
ized, and  the  management  deserve  it.  This 
week  an  entire  new  programme  is  offered, 
the  delightful  opera  of  The  Sorcerer,  which, 
although  excellent  in  its  way,  but  jjales  be- 
fore the  orchestral  talent  on  this  side  of  the 
curtain.  Ably  led,  and  each  artist  able  to 
lead,  is  it  a  wonder  we  heard  the  other  night 
the  overture  of  William  Tell  rendered, superi- 
or to  any  other  time  of  our  life  ? 

67.  Ann's  Best — Some  years  ago,  fleeing  from 
foes  and  hiding  on  the  banks  of  the  Yaque, 
a  swift  yet  profound  stream  near  the  divid. 
ing  line  between  Santa  Domingo  and  Hayti, 
we  were  agreeably  surprised  by  a  full  toned 
baritone  voice,  at  some  distance  from  where 
we  were,  bursting  upon  the  sultry  midnight 
stillness  with  the  plaintive  but  ever  charm- 
ing ballad  of  the  Swallows  in  German.  This 
in  an  instant  made  us  forgetful  of  all  present 
trepidation,  and  wafted  our  fond  fancy  back 
to  bygones,  when  a  certain  German  Baro- 
ness, replete  with  numberless  charms,  had  to 
our  mind  her  greatest  attractions  centered  in 
the  incomparable  manner  of  her  chirping  this, 
our  favorite  ditty;  and  entering  last  night 
the  above  named  popular  resort,  no  more 
agreeable  surprise  could  possibly  have  over- 
taken us  than  Miss  Kate  Haywood  just  on 
the  spur  of  launching  into  the  rhapsodical 
but  painfully  emotional  When  ihe  Swallows 
Eirmeward  Fly;  in  an  instant,  and  we  were  at 
the  Rachenfels  on  the  Rhine,  with  the  Baro- 
ness of  our  boyhood  dream;  in  the  jungle 
with  the  mosquitoes  and  alligators  on  the 
banks  of  the  swift  running  Yaque;  she  was 
deservedly  encored  several  times,  and  we 
joined  in  as  heartily  as  if  for  the  first  time 
enraptured  by  it;  she  deserved  the  applause 
and  we  appreciated  it  the  more,  each  time 
she  repeated  the  song.  AVith  no  other  at- 
traction but  Miss  Kate  Haywood,  flying 
swallows  on  the  harmonious  wings  of  her 
tuneful  voice,  this  truly  resx)ectable  place  of 
resoi't  should  be  crowded  to  overflow. 

Viennese. — These  ladies  deservedly  have 
their  house  crowded  to  overflow  by  families, 
and  otherwise  highly  respectable  auditory. 
The  classic  tone  they  give  everything  they 
play,  the  immense  repertoire  from  which  they 
cull  the  choicest  gems,  and  the  scrupulous 
manner  of  their  rendering,  individually 
would  be  astonishing  but  collectively  is  per- 
fectly marvellous. 

They  are  an  established  institution  in  San 
Francisco,  and  are  fully  capable  of  maintain- 
ing their  own  against  whatever  opposition. 

Fountain. — The  orchestra  composed  of  Bo- 
hemian   lady    artists,    although    bat  lately 


230 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


coming  amongst  us  for  a  share  of  public  pat- 
ronage, has  emphatically  proved  that  San 
Franciscans  are  an  appreciative  people,  and 
wherever  true  talent  appeals  for  patronage, 
it  never  solicits  in  vain.  The  audiences  they 
draw  are  a  credit  to  their  artistic  attractive- 
ness, and  the  delight  thej'  dispense  is  a  grati- 
fication to  the  frequenters  of  the  resort. 
There  is  no  more  respectable  place  and  none 
which  offers  the  inducement  to  while  away  a 
pleasant  evening  in,  than  the  Fountain  on 
Sutter  street.  You  can  take  your  family  to 
no  more  respectable  place,  and  be  nowhere 
better  amused  than  here. 


OUR  TOOL  OX  THE  RAMPAGE. 


Which  of  the  Three  is  Best. 

SADI  as  a  coffee  imp 

Was  never  a  great  success, 
But  when  reduced  to  saw-dust  limp, 

Was  a  greater  beat — at  less. 

SAD  I  enterei  the  six  daj-s'  walk, 

S.^D  I  ended  the  sway; 
SAD  I  became  a  hoodlum  balk, 

SAD  I  got  ruined  for  pay. 

SAD  I  entered  the  six  days'  walk' 

Lying  that  pap  was  away. 
S.AD  I  retired  a  hoodlum  beat 

With  my  run,  and  my  fun,  and  my  pay. 

A  retired  but  wealthy  shoemaker,  ashamed 
of  the  profession  which  had  built  up  his  for- 
tune, was  once  accosted  by  a  ragged  woman 
after  a  conflagration  in  which  she  was  loser: 
"Assist  me,  sir,  please,  I  have  lost  my   all." 

"D — n  the  awl!"  exclaimed  the  other,  and 
rushed  from  her,  "always  reminding  me  of 
the  d— d  awl." 

A  Scottish  minister  opposed  to  the  Hano- 
verian dynasty,  who  was  cautioned  to  offer 
prayer  for  the  King  or  be  dismissed,  prayed 
in  this  wise:  "He  is  come  hither  in  quest  of 
an  earthly  crown.  Grant  him  more,  oh  Lord! 
grant  that  he  may  speedily  receive  a  crown 
of  gloi-y.  Amen!" 

A  poor  devil  on  the  eve  of  getting  married 
without  a  cent  in  his  pocket,  was  detected 
desi^ondingly  walking  up  and  down  the 
room. 

"What  have  you  got  to  make  you  so  des- 
pondent ?"  asked  his  friend   uj^on   entering. 

"Nothing,"  was  the  response,  "absolutely 
nothing." 

Now  that  it  turns  out,  that  thieves,  bilks 
and  bawds  are  components  of  walkist  squads, 
it  is  discovered  that  the  gulled  audiences 
were  composed  of  country  folks  only,   not   a 


single    San    Franciscan  was  there, 
never?  hardly  ever. 


What, 


Liberal — He  fell  from  the  scafiblding  and 
broke  his  neck.  His  widow  implores  the 
master  for  help.  "He  died  on  Monday  morn- 
ing on  going  to  his  work,  but  I'll  pay  you 
for  the  day,  I'll  pay  you  for  the  whole  day." 

When  SADI  entered  the  walkist  ring. 

Her  dad  was  mad  and  away; 
But  when  he  heard  she  came  out  third, 

He  was  back  in  a  whack  for  the  pay. 

CHOBItTS: 

Sad  Sadi  Sadom  with  an  O. 

Cora  Pearl,  the  celebrated  courtesan  just 
dead,  offered  jewels  for  sale,  for  which  the  offer 
seemed  too  small,  "what!"  she  exclaimed, 
"you  want  them  for  the  same  price  they  cost 
me?" 

Au  editorial  chum  of  ours  is  back  from  a 
flying  visit  south;  his  report  if  given  in  Scotch 
dialect  would  read  "Mither  and  Bairn  's 
doin'  weel."  She  is  a  squaw,  it  is  a  bo}-,  he 
returns  soon. 

Undertakers  take  up  the  dead — lay  them 
out  in  the  coffin — screw  down  the  lid  and  take 
them  oj^  in  a  hearse — put  them  into  the 
grave,  out  at  Lone  Mountain. 

Brilliant  achievement  of  the  McFarlane 
stud — from  San  Jose  to  San  Quentin  in  a  six 
day  walk. 

Grant  has  gone  East  and  left  Pixley  behind. 
He  left  him  before  when  he  went  to  Oregon. 

A  nephew  of  Donix  Cur-ney  claims  him 
as  his  aunt  and  calls   him   Anti  A.  G.  Tater. 

Granted  Grant  has  gone  away,  but  the  way 
he  has  gone  away  was  a  great  grant. 

Candles  burn  up  as  they  burn  down,  and 
may  still  be  in  the  socket  yet  out. 

Sambo,  "De  ground  was  too  hard  to  Till 
dem  Fields." 

A  good  beginning — Sadie's  and  McFar- 
lane's  end. 

The  rope  walk—  the  sure  end  of  the  walk- 
ist. 

Tired  walkists  retire  in  their  attire. 
Piedagree — Sadie's  sell. 


TRAPPED ! 


Something    about    Horses,    Hunters,    Cruelties, 
and  Crookedness. 

For  driving  a  lame  horse  ....  $10.00 
do  do  a  blind  horse  ....  25.00 
For  a  six  day  abomination,  no  telling 

how  many 00000 

For   killing  a  horse   obtained   under 

false  pretences 10.00 

The  attention  of  Joseph  B.  Winans,  Esq., 
President  of  the  Cruelty  to  Animals  iniquity, 
for  whom  we  have  every  possible  respect, 
and  of  Mr.  Nathaniel   Hunter,  a   hired   ser- 


vant of  the  Cruelty  to  Animals,  for  whom  in 
that  particular  capacity  we  have  none  in  the 
least,  are  called  to  what   follows  and    an  ex- 
planation expected  by  the  Wasp; 
A  HOESE. 

How  IT   WAS   Deivkn   to   Death   by   Michael   Ben- 
sun. 

On  the  12th  instant,  one  Michael  Benson  went  to 
the  Club  Stables,  No.  409  Taylor  street,  and  repre- 
senting to  the  proprietor,  Charles  S.  Crittenden, 
that  he  desired  a  team  in  which  to  take  four  men  on 
an  easy  drive  to  the  Six-Mile  House,  was  furnished 
with  a  rockaway  at  something  under  the  usual  price. 
Instead,  however,  of  doing  what  he  informed  Mr. 
Crittenden  he  would,  he  took  five  companions  and 
drove  to  Belmont  and  Menlo  Park  and  back  to  the 
city,  the  road  taken  making  the  entire  distance  about 
80  miles,  which  were  covered  in  about  eight  hours, 
or  at  the  rate  of  ten  miles  an  hour.  As  a  natural 
result  one  of  the  horses  lay  down  and  died  at  the 
corner  of  Mission  and  Thirteenth  streets  on  the  re- 
turn trip,  the  parties  with  some  difficulty  succeeding 
in  getting  the  other  animal  back  to  the  stable.  Mr. 
Crittenden  then  called  upon  Nathaniel  Hunter,  of 
the  Society  F.  T.  P.  O.  Cruelty  to  Animals,  and 
placed  the  case  in  that  gentleman's  hands,  and  he 
procured  Bedson's  arrest.  Under  Mr.  Hunter's  di- 
rection, Mr.  Crittenden  devoted  a  day  or  so  to  a  trip 
over  the  route  taken  by  Benson,  and  gatheiel  a 
large  amount  of  evidence  to  use  against  the  latter 
when  the  case  came  up  in  Court,  being  informed 
that  he  would  be  notified  of  the  calling-of  the  case  in 
time  to  procure  the  attendance  ol  witnesses.  He  re- 
ceived no  such  notification,  however,  his  first  inti- 
mation of  any  examination  of  the  case  being  a  para- 
graph in  the  Chronicle  of  yesterday,  wherein  he 
learned  that  Benson  had  been  convicted,  and  in  the 
absence  of  any  evidence  showing  the  gravity  of  the 
offense,  a  trifling  fine  of  §10  imposed. 


GOT  HIS  MATCH. 

An  open  letter  to  Do-nix  Cur-ney  by  Do- 
well  Kennedy,  of  Messrs.  Kennedy  &  Durr, 
dry  goods  men  on  Market  street. 

Denis  Keabney,  Esq.:  In  your  Sand-lot  oration 
of  Sunday  the  '26th  instant,  I  noticed  that  you  at- 
tacked the  firm  of  Messrs.  Kennedy  &  Durr,  of 
which  I  am  a  member,  for  having  advertised  in  the 
Ghronlcle.  Is  it  possible,  Mr.  Kearney,  that  we  will 
have  to  be  controlled  by  you  as  to  how  we  are  to 
conduct  our  business?  We  always  seek  the  best  me- 
dium for  advertising.  Sometimes  we  find  good 
results  and  many  times  we  have  paid  money  to 
worthless  papers.  For  instance,  we  have  advertised 
in  the  Workingmen's  journal,  the  San  Francisco  Gall 
in  the  German,  Jewish,  and  Spanish  papers.  Now, 
then,  when  we  feel  we  want  to  change  from  the 
"C'nronicle"  we  will  do  so  as  quickly  as  we  went  in 
there;  but,  sir,  as  to  your  trying  to  frighten  or  in- 
timidate us  by  using  our  name  in  your  usual  dirty, 
filthy  manner— no,  you  dirty  dog,  you  are  mistaken 
in  the  victim  you  picked  out  for  your  sacrifice  this 
time.  AVe  will  advertise  in  the  "Chronicle"  as  lon^ 
as  we  find  it  pays  us,  for  the  columns  of  the 
"Chronicle"  or  "Call"  are  to  us  an  article  of  mer- 
chandise, and  you  or  anybody  else  has  no  right  to 
dictate  to  us  what  we  shall  do  with  our  merchandise. 
You  vile  creature,  you  have  done  more  to  demoralize 
the  workingman,  the  mechanic,  the  merchant  and 
every  branch  of  legitimate  industry  than  any  other 
man  in  California  has  ever  done,  and  yet  you  are 
living  on  the  charity  of  the  AVorkingmen,  of  which  I 
am  one.  As  to  your  i^olitical  course,  I  have  watched 
you  very  closely.  While  I  have  used  my  best  judg- 
ment, I  have  given  your  party  all  that  my  conscience 
would  allow  me  to  give.  Consider  the  blunders  that 
you  have  made.  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  there  are  men 
connected  with  the  Workingmen's  party  who  have 
never  been  in  your  council  halls,  but  are  the  sub- 
stantial supporters  of  the  cause  you  misrepresent; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  sir,  those  very  men  have  always 
shunned  your  acquaintance  for  the  reason  tliat  you 
.ire  not  intelligent  enough  to  brush  the  dust  from 
their  shoes.  You  foul-mouthed  fellow,  you  know 
vou  are  unfit  to  be  a  leader,  but  yet  you  would  pre- 
fer to  live  on  in  the  hope  that  you  may  some  day  be 
bought  off  by  some  poor  fellow  whom  you  may 
frighten  by  your  foul,  dirty  tongue.  Tell  your  peo- 
ple that  we  will  advertise  in  the  "Chronicle,  and  that 
we  have  but  one  price,  take  them  or  leave  them, 
whichever  they  choose.  Ask  them  where  they  get 
cheap  goods.  Tell  them  not  to  come  to  us  because 
we  are  selling  cheap.  Step  into  our  store  and  see 
tno  crowds  of  purchasers.  Try  and  stop  them  if  you 
can,  you  mean,  contemptible  creature.  You  have 
lost  all  the  dreams  you  ever  had  of  power,  and  the 
sooner  you  return  to  your  ship  or  the  dray,  the 
sooner  the  mechanics  and  laborers  will  be  delivered 
from  a  fraud.  Thos.  H.  Kennedy. 
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LE      JTJIFPOLOlSr^IS. 

A  Play  in  Three  Acts,  adapted  from  the  French,  expresahj  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

ME.  SALMI  MOKSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keejoer. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarms. 

HANNES,      1  p  .     ,         ,        ,  ,    Tir-  ,   7 

DIETRICH   r  -'^'■*'^""*  """  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Dr.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  xoife  of  Ilichel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSONS    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,     Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


^OT    II. 


[Gonthiued  from  Page  215,  No.  169.] 
SCENE. 

BED    ROOM   WITH    STAIR   CASE    LEADING   TO    AN    UPPER    ROOM. 
A   STRONG    BOX. — TABLE,    CHAIRS,    ETC. 


De. 

M. 

Dk. 

M. 

Db. 

M. 

L. 
51. 

Dk. 


M. 


De. 
H. 

L. 
M. 


De. 
M. 

Db. 

D. 
H. 


Michel.     Doctor.     Lena. 

You  feel  better,  hey,  Mons.  Michel  ? 

I  am  getting  on  very  well— I  am  well. 

The  violent  headache  you  complained  of,  has  left  j-ou,  hey  ? 

I  am  as  well,  as  I  ever  shall  be. 

You  are  no  more  troiabled  with  tingling  in  the  ears,  like  bells  a  ringing, 
hey? 

Do  I  not  tell  you  that  everything  is  well  ?  that  I  am  as  usual  ?  All's  well — 
well. 

When  he  has  those  fits  in  which  he  raves,  and  drinks  so  much  cold  water — 

When  I  call  for  water,  I  am  thirsty,  and  when  one  is  thirsty  nothing  does 
so  well  as  cold  water;  can  the  Doctor  prescribe  against  that  to  which  every- 
body is  subject  ?  or  when  one  is  thirsty  prescribe  better  than  to  drink  ? 

Your  argument,  Mons.  Michel,  has  merit,  but  even  merit  is  open  to  argu- 
ment. White  wine  in  moderation,  is  nourishing,  bracing,  and  conducive 
to  health,  but  when  imbibed  to  excess,  is  in  every  way  pernicious.  You 
drink  too  much  white  wine,  Mons.  Michel.  It  engenders  the  gout  in  you, 
and  affects  the  spine,  and  one  day  or  other,  will  take  you  off  with  a  rush 
of  blood  to  your  head. 

You  may  be  right  in  the  effect  generally,  as  well  as  in  the  cause.  But  in 
the  instance  before  us,  the  Polish  Jew  was  the  cause.  The  apparition  came 
upon  me  over-sudden,  it  reminded  me  of  the  transaction  of  fifteen  years 
ago,  and  I  succumbed. 

Again  a  Polish  Jew  ? 

Night  before  last,  there  came  one  to  my  house.  The  sight  shocked  me  and 
I  swooned.  It  is  two  days  ago  and  I  am  well — well,  {to  Lena)  The  Notary 
is  sent  for  ? 

Yes.  yes.     Do  not  fret  so  much  about  the  Notary.     He  will  come. 

I  am  bent  on  having  this  wedding  come  off  as  quickly  as  possible.  It  is 
evident  one  of  those  fits  will  take  me  off  in  the  end,  for  1  will  never  put  a 
stop  to  drinking  white  wine.  I  like  it.  When  one  has  the  example  before 
him,  of  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life  and  fullness  of  health,  stricken  down  of 
a  sudden  as  I  have  been,  one  needs  see  to  it  that  everything  is  in  order, 
and  nothing  put  off  for  another  day  which  can  just  as  well  be  done  at  once. 
And  now, let's  stop  all  cavil,  as  to  whether  the  Polish  Jew  or  German  wine 
was  at  fault.  The  fact  stares  one  in  the  face,  I  have  had  a  fit  and  shall 
have  one  again,  I  shall  see  my  child  married,  and  then  I  do  not  care  a 
snap. 

I  should  counsel  that  this  affair  be  put  oft"  another  week  or  two,  because  of 
the  excitement — 

When  I  want  counsel.  Doctor,  I  consult  a  lawyer,  to  you  I  come  for  medi- 
cine only.  I  am  not  your  client,  I  am  your  patient.  Do  not  construe  me 
rude,  my  nature  is  brusque.  Who  is  gone  for  the  Notary,  and  who  are 
going  to  be  the  witnesses,  and  who  will  go  to  see  everything  done  ? 

(.4sic7e  to  Lena) 
He  is  relapsing  into  nervousness,  do  not  thwart  him. 

{Enter  Dietrich  and  Hannes.) 
Ah,  ha!  this  is  as  it  should  be.     I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  much  better. 

Burgomaster,  choice  between  you  better,  and  a  bottle  of  the  rarest,  I  say, 
you. 


M.  All's  well,  all  goes  to  good  luck — I  count  it  big  luck,  that  you  two  are 
here — 

D.  I  was  fearful,  Michel,  that  you  were  about  to  create  a  mid-winter  sensation. 
It  is  no  fun  digging  a  grave  with  all  this  snow  on  the  ground,  I  assure  you. 

M.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  agreeably  disappointed  all.  What  a  funny  affair,  and  to  hap- 
pen so  apropos,  to  time,  place,  and  other  detail.  Hannes,  like  a  parrot, 
must  blab  out  all  he  knows,  to  the  Quartermaster,  who  heard  of  it  for  the  first 
time;  I  must  be  reminded  of  it,  after  having  almost  forgotten  it,  and  a  real 
Polish  Jew  must  come  in  pat,  and  deliver  himself  like  stereotyped,  with  a 
saying,  just  what  the  other  had  said  fifteen  years  ago.  At  best — although 
the  whole  affair  does  not  affect  me  this — {snaps  hisjingei-s)' — it  was  funny, 
and  all's  told. 

H.  Upon  my  word.  Doctor,  you  may  take  it  as  you  please,  but  when  I  beheld 
the  Polack  enter,  my  hair  erected  itself,  like  the  quills  of  a  porcupine. 

L.  This  establishes  that  people  of  a  temperament  are  alike  sensitive  upon 
matters. 

H.      A  stab,  a  stab,  Michel,  at  the  white  wine,  this — ha,  ha,  ha! 

M.  Let  us  drop  the  whole  in  exchange  for  matter  more  agreeable,  and  of  more 
consequence.  To-day  the  betrothal,  and  to-morrow  the  wedding  of  my 
child.  Nothing  will  gainsay  me  in  this;  therefore,  for  reasons  already 
known,  I  am  determined  to  hurry  it  up  as  quick  as  possible. 

H.      For  the  reason  of  that,  your  fits  come  far  apart. 

D.      Nor  was  this  last  as  severe  as  some  I  have  seen  you  have. 

M.  Friends,  I  am  going  to  profit  by  this  lesson  to  the  neglect  of  every  other. 
The  next  attack  may  carry  me  off,  and  I  stiall  have  departed  with  all  my 
affairs  at  sixes  and  sevens.     Lena! 

L.      What  do  you  wish,  Michel  ? 

M.      Is  that  Polish  Jew  of  the  other  night  still  in  the  house  ? 

L.      No,  he  left  in  the  night,  as  he  said  he  would. 

M.  I  lose  a  satisfaction  and  he  a  good  time  by  it;  for  I  counted  with  pleasure 
to  have  him  attend  the  wedding.  He  looked  like  a  good  fellow,  and  I  hope 
he  feels  no  remorse  at  the  upset  he  caused.  It  is  no  fault  of  his  that  he  is 
a  Polish  Jew,  and  looks  and  dresses  of  a  mould  to  the  one  dead. 

H.      Ay,  and  nearly  as  possible  spoke  the  same  words — 

D.      And  threw  the  money  belt  on  the  table  as  the  other  did — . 

M.  The  suddenness  with  which  he  bounced  in  upon  us,  coupled  with  the  in- 
terest attached  to  the  other,  made  it  appear  so — that's  all.  Like  elms  of  an 
age,  at  first  glance,  they  uphold  no  distinction.  Scrutiny,  however,  brings 
out  wide  differences.  This  Jew  was  another.  Dead  Jews  like  other  dead, 
are  dead  in  earnest  and  appear  no  more. 

H.  And  that  he  said  the  same  things  the  other  did,  the  foliage  of  all  elms 
rustles  alike  to  the  breeze. 

M.  Yes,  Hannes.  Well  said.  Like  idioms  among  co-patriots — natural,  be- 
cause they  are  national. — Doctor,  you  will  honor  us  with  your  j)resence  ? 

De.    I  shall  be  much  pleased. 

M.      Here  the  pleasure  is  appreciated  most  {shakes  hands). 

{Church  hell  rings  for  3Iass.) 

H.      The  second  bell  ringing  to  Mass!     Come  Dietrich,  au  revolr,  Michel. 

M.     Au  revoir,  friends,  we  meet  here  at  eleven. 

De.    Au  revoir.  {Exit  Doctor,  Dietrich  and  Hannes.) 

(7o  be  Continued.) 
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'li±E    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


PHASES     OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

■WRITTEN    Br    MR.    S.VLMI   MORSE   FOR    THE    "WASP." 


[Continued  from  Page  202,  No.  1G8.] 
PHASE  III. 


PART    IV. 

GLEANINGS  FKOM    i'lNDEK,    CINDER,    AND   CHAR. 

We  daslied  into  the  most  startling  phase  of  the 
early  history  of  San  Francisco,  not  with  the 
stereotyped  "once  npon  a  time"  beginning  of 
common  nsage,  but  with  the  grapple  of  an  expert 
tamer  to  whom  a  wild  beast  is  brought  for  subjec- 
tion. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  are  no  fictitious  char- 
acters, expressly  invented  for  the  embellishment  of 
this  tale,  or  for  the  offsetting  of  the  peculiarity  of 
any  particular  genius.  They  lived  and  moved  in 
the  peculiarities  of  their  ways,  and  pliantly  convened 
to  the  fatalities  of  their  separate  destinies,  as  men 
and  women  to  this  day  submit  to  the  conventionali- 
ties of  their  uncompromising  fate.  They  lived  and 
acted  parts  long  before  San  Francisco  was  dreamed 
of,  or  was  expected  to  come  into  being,  to  live  and 
to  act  the  notable  parts  it  did,  it  does,  and  will. 

Mr.  James  Martin — a  noteworthy  tax  payer 
in  our  midst  at  this  moment,  whom  la- 
ter developments  will  not  fail  to  make  gen- 
erally recognizable  especially  when  the  acts 
of  his  father  shall  have  been  brought  down  to  histo- 
rical identity — from  pure  delicacy  on  the  part  ot  the 
author  is  made  to  figure  under  a  sobriquet.  The 
name  of  Martin  is  merely  adopted  for  the  present 
purposes. 

The  unsavory  task  of  unearthing  misdeeds  at  the 
expense  of  feelings  likely  to  be  wounded,  is  a  dis- 
piriting employment,  especially  when  principals 
have  to  be  resorted  to  for  statistical  references.  But 
the  task  has   been   commenced    and    must   be   gone 

through  with. 

***** 

History  is  silent  upon  the  precise  date  of  Mr.  Jo- 
siah Martin's  first  advent  in  the  little  town  of  Trip- 
ton,  but  rumor  had  been  busy  with  an  underground 
swell  upon  his  every  action.  An  old  lady  living  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  town,  who  eked  out  a  precarious 
existence  by  the  taxing  occupation  of  running  a 
mangle  and  whom  he,  as  well  as  James  frequented, 
and  whom  James,  for  several  years,  had  been 
taught  by  Mr.  Martin,  to  call  by  the  sobri- 
quet of  aunt,  for  no  tangible  reason  in  the  world, 
was  looked  upon  with  suspicion  by  the  neighbors; 
as  for  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  at  home,  nobody  seemed 
to  know  anything  about  her,  for  Dobbs  was  impene- 
trable as  a  rock,  and  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  was  never 
seen  abroad.  James,  who  had  some  faint  recol- 
lection of  something  or  other  not  exactly  in 
harmony  with  things  vaguely  and  indistinclty, 
felt  himself  floating  in  a  penumbra  of  uncertainty, 
which  he  would  like  to  have  had  explained  away, 
did  he  but  know  how. 

The  affection  due  to  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  from 
.James,  by  some  unaccountable  infatuation,  were  all 
centered  upon  Mrs.  Martin,  his  aunt;  yet  Master 
James  had  no  grain  of  disobedience  in  his  nature, 
whilst  Mrs.  Martin,  to  the  contrary  of  being  staggered 
by  her  son's -coolness,  but  doted  upon  him  all,)  the 
more.  He  was  flattered,  petted,  and  humbled  to  with 
an  obsequiousness,  which  became  unbearably  oppres- 
sive to  him.  'When  Mr.  Martin  had  some  qualified 
attention  abroad,  not  a  moment  went  by,  (the 
business  below  permitting)  but  her  son  had  to  be  by 
her  side,  dawdling,  fondling,  and  caressing,  with  a 
vehemence  seldom  falling  to  the  lot  tof  matronly 
show  of  affection,  but,  as  unnatural  as  it  mv  appear 
in  James,  and  certainly  undutiful  in  any  child,  the 
ordeal  was  irksome  and  unsavory  in  the  extreme  to 
him.  His  submission  was  passive,  stolid,  and  indif- 
ferent; not  reciprocative,  yet  not  rudely  repelling. 

Things  went  on  in  this  wise,  until  one  day  Mr. 
Martin  bounced  in  upon  an  ill  conditioned 
itte  a  Me,  unawares,  and  which  of  a  sudden  caused 
him  to  remark  the  annoyance  of  a  teazing  flea  about 


his  person,  a  harassing,  pestering  flea,  one  whose 
tortures  struck  its  fangs  inwardly  and  perpelexed  a 
multitude  of  annoyances  upon  him,  which  individu- 
ally even  would  have  made  uttermost  human 
endurance  stagger.  A  plague,  do  what  he  would,  he 
could  not  for  an  instant  even  rid  himself  of.  It  bit 
and  pinched,  and  uipi^ed,  and  nagged  at  every  turn, 
and  in  many  places  at  a  time.  It  bobbed  in  his 
beer,  in  his  tea,  in  his  soup,  and  entirely  counter- 
acted the  customary  effects  of  his  hot  gin.  It  was 
his  nightmare  in  broad  day,  and  made  broad  day  of 
his  night.  With  his  thoughts  continually  racked 
upon  absorbing  it,  it  continuously  racked  his  ab- 
sorbed thoughts.  The  more  he  aimed  at 
crushing  it  out,  the  more  it  tended  to  crush  himself. 
It  was  an  incubus  which  not  only  oppressed  but  sti- 
fled, and  kept  his  peas  unremittingly  on  the  half- 
shell;  do  what  he  would,  the  pods  would  keep  wide 
apart.  Especially  o'  nights,  when  according  to  the  na- 
ture of  all  pods,  they  ought  to  close.  With  his  finger 
on  the  alert  for  a  bounce  upon  the  offending  vermin 
when  in  the  act  of  settling  to  a  sting,  he  woula  nerv- 
ously balance  himself  on  tip-toe  expectancy  in  a 
hundred  different  wiiys,  but  somehow  the  rascal's 
alertness  was  on  a  par  with  his  own,  and  do  what  he 
would,  it  could  not  be  trapped.  It  was  but  a  flea,  to 
be  sure,  but  considering  that  even  lesser  plagues 
have  often  been  the  means  of  greater  annoyances,  is 
it  a  wonder  then,  that  Mr.  Josiah  Martin  experi- 
enced an  insupportable  vexation  from  it  ?  But 
Mr.  Josiah  Martin  was  a  man  of  rapid  conclusions; 
he  had  formed  one  now,  and  evinced  great  relief  by 
it.  He  blinked  with  his  pods  in  rapid  succession  for 
a  while,  then  drew  them  over  the  peas  within,  and 
stepped  off  with  the  firmness  of  one  who  is  con- 
vinced, and  is  conclusively  bent  upon  a  plan  of  ac- 
tion. 

It  was  an  evening  of  the  week  set  apart  for  Master 
James'  visit  to  his  aunt,  and  prompt  to  expectation, 
he  was  there.  With  the  mangle  at  his  back,  a  bright 
coal  fire  by  his  side  he  was  there  partaking  of  a  cup 
of  tea  and  cresses,  I'is  a  vis. 

The  rooms  of  the  humble  sort  of  old  England  have 
more  of  a  stereotyped  nature  than  those  of  elswhere. 
The  gaudy  tawdries  of  other  nations  are  counted  so 
much  out  of  place  with  the  humble,  as  to  be  con- 
sidered indecent. 

A  few  rush  bottomed  chairs,  a  table,  a  bed,  the  in- 
evitable chest  of  drawers  and  looking-glass,  a  mangle 
and  the  woman's  inventory  is  told.  Yet  there  was  a 
homeliness,  (not  in  the  Amencan  seuse,  but  in  the 
English)  about  the  surroundings,  which  at  once  im- 
pressed one,  not  so  much  with  the  absence  of 
luxury,  as  the  presence  of  rude  comforts. 

The  bright  fire  within  the  grate  bobbing  reflections 
upon  everything  within  its  influence,  seemed  to  irri- 
tate everything  to  a  romp  at  hide  and  seek  with  the 
others,  and  to  the  music  of  the  joyful  tea-kettle  in 
which  it  bobbed  brightest.  It  flickered  hide-and-seek 
shadows  on  the  ceiling  overhead,  within  the  brass 
knobs  of  the  chest  of  drawers  close  by,  upon  the 
mangle  in  stately  rest  from  the  toil  of  the  day,  upon 
the  tea  things  on  the  table,  the  curtains  around  the 
bed,  upon  the  couple  at  humble  tea,  upon  the  brass 
rim  of  the  fender;  with  tabby  purring  at  its  side,  as 
she  contentedly  lay  upon  the  hearth,  white  as  the 
ceiling,  as  some  clothes  stretchedfor  an  airing,  white 
as  the  table-cloth  which  upheld  the  humble  tray, 
white  as  the  little  curtain  across  the  polished  win- 
dow panes;  everything  was  humble  but  white,  bright, 
and  neat,  and  appeared  to  enjoy  the  reflection  in  the 
humble  looking-glass  over  the  mantel. 

But  brighter  and  more  joyous  than  all  the  rest, 
was  the  sparkling  copper  tea-kettle  upon  the  hob;  a 
domestic  luxury  unknown  to  other  lands,  with  its 
soothing  musical  seethe,  its  tranquilizing  mitigating 
babble,  its  grateful  and  blandishing  accent,  its  soft- 
ening and  appeasing  lesson,  its  alleviating  influence 
upon  the  tumult  of  the  minds  strain,  whose  benifi- 
cence  no  charge  exhausts,  and  whose  good  will  to  no 
change  inclines;  it  is  the  healthful  cricket  on  the 
humble  laborer's  hearth,  which  cheers  poverty  by  its 
gleeful  chirrup,  as  the  feathered  prisoner  of  the  fa- 
vored wealthy  does;  with  this  distinction,  however, 
that  this  is  benevolent  and  unalloyed  glee,  where- 
as the  other  but  bemoans  its  lost  function  and  mate. 
This  makes  cheerful  the  surroundings  of  others, 
the  other  beguiles  cheer  upon  itself. 

Master  James  was  peculiarly  sullen  this  evening. 
The  wonted  relish  for  his  aunt's  carefully  sliced 
bread  and  butter,  and  laughing  cress  upon  the  sau- 
cer was  lacking.  He  dawdled  with  his  teaspoon  with 
the  abstraction  of  the  love-sick  plucking  grasses  in 
the  retirement  of  a  deep  shade.  He  seemed  as 
one,  who  neither  knew  what  he  was  doing,  nor  cared 
for  what  he   did.     The  old  lady    perceived    it    from 


the  start,  but  she  had  patience.  Oh,  what  patience! 
the  slow  di'ippings  of  nearly  fourteen  years  patience 
which  at  the  start  dashed  the  persistent  dribbles  off 
in  disdain,  at  last  succumbed  to  the  obstinate  perse- 
verence  until  a  grove  was  worn  for  its  constant  re- 
tention. 

"You  don't  drink  your  tea,  Jimmy,"  at  last  the 
old  lady  with  assumed  carelessness  said. 

"No,  aunty,  but  it  is  very  good,"  was  the  answer. 

"Come  eat  a  bit,  do  my  boy,"  ventured  the  old 
lady  coaxingly,  "the  cresses  are  so  very  fresh." 

"Aunty!"  exclaimed  James,  starting  impulsively 
from  his  seat,  but  dropping  as  instantly  back,  "I  am 
going  away;  my  mind's  made  uji,  I  cannot  remain 
longer  where  I  am." 

Contrary  to  his  expectation,  not  a  bit  of  a  startle 
was  visible  in  the  old  lady's  countenance,  and  con- 
trary to  her  own  expectations,  Master  James  did  not 
for  an  instance  notice  it. 

"Aunt,"  continued  the  young  man,  "I  may  be 
wrong,  nay  I  know  it  is  wrong,  it  is  more  than  that, 
it  is  unnatural,  but  I  hate  my  mother,  I  cannot  say 
I  hate  my  father,  but  I  have  not  that  respect  for 
him,  sons  should  have,  but,  my  mother,  I  absolutely 
despise,  the  chagrin  eats  me  up.  I  must  leave  the 
place  or  I'll  die. 

Mrs.  Martin  coolly  poured  some  hot  water  from 
out  the  copper  kettle  into  the  pewter  tea-pot,  and 
again  resolved  complacently  into  her  former  position 
before  the  tea  tray. 

"Why  do  you  not  say  something,  aunty?"  ex- 
claimed the  young  man,  exasperated  at  the  silence 
of  the  old  lady,  "did  you  not  hear  what  I  said?  I  am 
going  away.  There  is  oulv  you  and  Flora  in  all  the 
world  that  I  love,  yet  I  must  fly  from  your  side  and 
leave  you." 

"Do  take  another  cup  of  tea,  Jimmy,"  said  the 
old  lady,  very  well  meant  on  her  part,  but  awfully 
provoking  to  James,  "and  do  not  be  so  excited  about 
it.     Now,  where  do  you  intend  to  go  to  Jimmy?" 

"To  America,  Auut,"  was  the  vehement  response, 
"where  I'll  be  a  free  man  with  four  and  tuppence  a 
day,  and  grub.  Just  think.  Aunt,  over  sixty  pounds 
a  year,  with  the  same  prospect  of  hiring  others,  as 
those  have  who'll  hire  me!" 

"And  leave  your  old  Aunt  behind  you?"  said  Mrs. 
Martin  enquiringly. 

"Aunt,"  almost  screamed  the  young  man  in  ecsta- 
sy, "would  you  go  along?" 

"Ot  course  I  will,  if  vou  are  bent  on  going," 
calmly  put  in  the  lady. 

At  a  bound  each  were  simultaneously  off  the 
chair,  and  as  if  each  were  hankering  for  the  oppor- 
tunity, they  rushed  into  each  other's  embrace,  and 
mingled  tears,  sobs,  and  endearments. 

"Now  sit  you  down,"  said  the  aunt,  tenderly  un- 
coiling the  young  man's  ardent  embrace,  and  I'll  tell 
you  a  tale,  which  may  both  pain  and  please  you. 
But  first  answer  me,  how  does  your  mother  treat 
you?" 

"The  woman  at  my  father's,  you  mean,"  almost 
screamed  the  young  man,  "is  not  my  mother.  Iknow 
it  by  my  instinct  his  treatment,  and  her  actions!"  and 
subduing  himself  to  a  greater  calmness,  he  related 
fears  and  sorrows,  such  as  the  reader  will  not  fail  to 
surmise. 

"Now  listen,"  said  the  aunt,  "fourteen  years  ago, 
your  father  forsook  your  mother  for  the  one  who 
reared  you  to  this  day.  Now  sit  quietly,  or  I  say  no 
more.  From  land's  end  to  land's  end,  poor,  penni- 
less, and  afoot,  for  years  she  tramped  on  the  search 
until  Mr.  Briggs,  meeting  Her  by  chance  at  a  wayside 
inn,  enlisted  himself  in  her  cause,  and  because  of  his 
having  a  theatre  here,  brought  her  to  Tripton,  where 
God's  mercy  intervening,  she  chanced  upon  the  de- 
stroyer of  her  happiness  and  found  her  child." 

"And  my  mother?"  exclaimed  the  young  man 
wrought  to  the  very  crack  of  daspair  and  excite- 
ment. 

"Stands  before  you  now!"  she  almost  screamed. — 
***** 

"The  ill  treatment  I  received  at  his  hands  whilst 
living  with  him,  hardened  me  to  the  fact  of 
his  having  another,  ajid  the  arrangement  of  Mr. 
Briggs,  in  whose  hands  I  left  the  management  of 
affairs,  was  that  he  nhould  pay  me  a  weekly  stipend, 
that  you  should  be  permitted  to  see  me,  as  your  aunt, 
at  least  once  a  week,  and  that  everything  should  re- 
main secret  until  you  were  sixteen.  Embracing  the 
chance  of  this  mangle  business  then  on  sale,  I 
scorned  to  accept  the  agreed  stipend,  but  agreed  for 
your  sake,  for  the  better  condition  of  yourself  to  leave 
you  there,  relying  upon  the  mercy  of  God  to  cause 
things  to  turnout  to  His  Will  and  His  Will  was  done." 
Scarcely  had  she  done  speaking  when  the  door 
ojiened,  and  two  green  eyes  glittered  from 
out  the  dark  upon  the  caress  of  the  inter- 
rupted pair. 

[To  be  Continued.] 


John  Kelly  is  doing  the  Grant  business 
in  New  York,  and  rolls  off  a  speech  at  every 
railroad  station.  Politics  are  now  summed 
up  in  two  words:     "Wind  and  AVanitj'." 
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CAPITALISTS    ATIEMIOX  I 

Wanted    $100,000. 

Wanted  to  borrow  $100,000  at  10  per  cent, 
per  month  interest.  Principal  and  interest 
payable  on  any  clay  when  the  Fifth  street 
pavement  shall  not  be  either  in  course  of  be- 
ing ripped  up  or  re-laid.  Enquire  at  this 
office  or  anywhere  j-ou  please.     Ed.  Wasp. 


Mi/  Dear  Grandmother: 

I  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer.  Wasp 
didn't  seem  likely  to  ever  get  out,  and  so  I 
took  50  cents  which  I  hoarded  up  a  long 
while,  and  prompt,  at  long  before  8  o'clock  I 
was  nowhere  else  but  there. 

Oh,  Grandma,  if  you  could  only  have  come 
and  seen  it!  Think  of  going  into  Bancroft's 
and  get  a  lot  of  valentines  which  draw  out  to 
depth,  and  stand  them  up  on  end,  side  by 
side  with  a  toy  theatre  at  the  head,  only  that 
these  are  much  nicer  made,  and  you  have  it 
exactly.  If  it  were  not  for  the  disagreeable 
smell  of  horse,  mutton  tallow,  and  foot 
salves  which  prevades  there,  and  which  I 
think  will  cling  to  the  building  as  long  as  it 
lasts,  it  would  have  been  quite  a  nice  place 
to  spend  an  evening  in. 

Of  the  music  I  cant't  say  much.  The  best 
thing  about  it  was,  that  it  squeaked 
now  and  then  from  somewhere,  nobody  knew 
nor  cared  where.  It  was  so  horrid,  but  the 
nice  dresses  of  the  boys  and  girls,  which 
makes  them  pretty,  was  nice.  They  were  all 
there  before  at  the  masked  ball,  but  then, 
you  know,  nice  things  may  be  seen  over 
again.  One  tent  in  particular,  with  shells  in 
the  bottom  and  gauze  in  front,  and  five  or  six 
girls  in  green  petticoats  and  French  kid 
high-heeled  boots,  I  heard  a  gentleman  say 
was,  "Jules  Verne  all  at  the  bottom  of  the 
sea."  I  didn't  see  Jales  Verne,  and  have 
never  seen  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  nor  the 
girls  with  high-heeled  boots  who  live  in  it, 
but  I  think  if  it  suits  them  they  may  stop 
there  for  all  me.  If  choice  was  given  me  I 
would  take  the  boots  and  leave  the  rest. 

Mr.  Bret,  Harte  a  dirty  looking  loafer,  eat- 
en up  with  fleas,  and  smoking  a  dirty  pipe  in 
a  log  cabin  with  a  red  cotton  rag  for  a  fourth 
wall,  was  made  lively  by  firing  5  or  6  pistols 
and  guns,  and  they  tired  as  natural  as  if  they 
were  sensible  i)6ople,  and  had  real  guns 
and  pistols  to  do  it  with.  I  could  just  see 
their  heads  by  standing  on  my  toes,  and  I 
believe  I  have  seen  the  heads  of  nearly  all  of 
them  there,  and   nobody  else  sees  any  more. 


Shakespeare  was  somewhere, where  nobody 
could  get  to  him,  but  the  ice-cream  saloon 
was  grand;  a  schoolmate  treated  me  to  lem- 
onade, it  was  so  nice,  because  they  don't 
wash  the  glasses,  and  the  sugar  of  all  the 
previous  ones  is  settled  in  the  bottom,  and 
the  fountain  is  moved  oif  to  somewhere  else, 
and  benches  on  the  basin  with  never  a  seat 
vacant.  A  great  accommodation  for  those 
who  are  tired  standing,  and   everybody  was. 

Then  was  Mrs.  Jarley's  wax  works  which 
every  one  turned  away  from  in  disgust, 
and  a  heap  of  other  things  which  nobody 
couldn't  see,  and  which  made  it  all  the  nicer 
because  they  couldn't. 

I  saw  Aladdin's  Wedding,  and  men  with  ex- 
tinguishers on  the  head,  which,  however, 
failed  to  put  them  out,  a  consummation  we  all 
hoped  for,  but  they  didn't.  I  never  could 
understand  Aladdin's  wedding  by  reading  it, 
and  now  that  I  have  seen  in  reality,  I  am 
glad  I  didn't,  for  I  don't  think  anybody  else 
does,  not  even  them  as  is  invited  to  the  wed- 
ding there. 

But  now  comes  the  grandest  thing  of   all. 

Oh,  Grandma,  it  was  worth  $50  to  see  it, 
not  alone  50  cents.  A  full  blooded  band  all 
at  once  clanged  and  banged  into  the  room, 
followed  by  a  whole  regiment  of  soldiers  with 
guns  and  bayonets,  and  drummers,  and  fi- 
fers,  and  flags,  just  as  natural  as  you  see  'em 
in  the  streets  when  coming  back  from  a  fu- 
neral or  a  picnic,  and  playing  the  same 
march  exactly,  oh,  it  was  grand,  to  behold, 
how  well  it  was  imitated,  as  if  they  were  a 
real  company  of  militia,  and  came  in  by  one 
entrance  and  marched  exactly  as  they  do  in 
the  streets,  and  went  all  around  the  hall  and 
out  at  the  other  door,  as  natural  as  if  they 
was  a  real  company,  and  a  real  band,  and 
four  policeman  at  the  head,  who  looked  as 
like  policemen  who  arrest  drunks,  as  drunks 
look  like  themselves. 

When  they  stopped  playing  and  marching, 
then  all  the  life  of  the  thing  seemed  fizzled 
out,  and  everybody  began  to  go  home  and  so 
did  I.  glad  that  I  came,  glad  that  I  left, 
glad  that  I  liked  it  well  enough  to  never 
make  a  fool  of  myself  to  become  a  show  my- 
self. 

I  saw  plenty  of  my  schoolmates  among 
them  as  is  masqueraded.  They  was  walking 
with  their  beaus  and  bowed  to  me  as  they 
passed,  but  most  of  'em  looked  homelier  than 
they  did  in  their  own  clothes.  I  saw  our 
sewing  girl  dressed  as  a  princess,  but  with 
the  walk  of  a  Grover  &  Baker  treadle  given  her. 
What  looked  like  Santa  Glaus  all  the  evening 
to  me,  I  was  told  was  Eip  Van  Winkle,  and 
my  school  teacher  swaggering  in  boy's  clothes 
looked  to  me  as  much  in  place  as  liver  and 
bacon  at  a  wedding  reception. 

But  the  soldiers,  the  ice-cream  saloon,  and 
the  policemen,  my!  my!  they  looked  as  real 
and  as  natural,  and  as  convincing  as  does 
my  satchel  and  lunch  basket,  at  J  to  9  every 
morning.  They  was  the  best  things  there, 
and  worth  anybody's  50  cents  to  see  'em. 

Cur-ney  got  into  a  row  with  Durrney  who 
is  rowdier,  and  you  bet  he  pays  him  on  Tues- 
day for  what  he  sold  him  on  Sunday,  and 
give  him  a  profit  he'll  be  able  to  live  on  for 
a  time.  Cur-ney  tried  to  sell  Durrney,  but 
Durrney  sold  Cur-ney  without  trying.  Curney 
is  mad  because  Durrney  does  not  advertise 
in  the  Call,  and  Durrney  is  glad  because  the 
Chronicle  advertises  for  him.  Of  course  the 
Call  has  the  biggest  circulation,  but  you 
know  the  Chronicle  has  the  mostest,  and 
that's  the  pith  of  the  row.  You  see,  if  that 
Cur-ney  don't  get  killed  \>j  suicide  one  day. 
All  the  world  has  narrowed  in  upon  him, 
until  the  eye  of  a  darning  needle  is  all  left 
him  to  turn  round  in. 

Believe  me  dear  Grandmother, 
Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 

P.  S. — Wasp's  up  and  about!    look  out  for 


next  week's  issue.     He  says  he'll  have   it  the 
racyest,  nicyest,  spicyest,  paper  ever  issued 
by  anybody;  such  cartoons!  N. 
.-  *  I 

CAST-.iWAT    GEMUS. 


At  Last. 

Bs  Fked  Lyster. 

Flying,  flying  from  her  presence — to  come  again, 
Trying,  trying  to  forget  her,  I  strive  in  vain, 

[breeze, 
Dying,   dying    falls   her   voice   on   the    whispering 

[trees. 
Sighing,  sighing  with  the  wind  thro'  the  quiv'ring 
Singing,  singing  the  songs  that  I  loved  of  yore, 

[core. 
Clinging,  clinging  to   my   throbbing   heart's   inmost 
Flinging,  flinging  its  full  treasure  of  love  away, 
Kinging,  ringing  its  knell,  in  her  careless  play. 
Weeping,  weeping  I  close  uiy  tear-wearied  eyes, 

[.rise, 
Sleeping,  sleeping  in  my  dream   still   her   form   will 

[kiss, 
Leaping,  leaping,  bounding  my  heart  at  her  shadowy 
Steeping,  steeping  my  whole  being  in   fancied   bliss. 

[night. 
Dreaming,  dreaming   of   her   face   all   the   live-long 

[light. 
Gleaming,  gleaming,  shine  her  eyes  in   their   starry 
Streaming,  streaming  fall  her  tresses  of  pale  gold. 
Beaming,  beaming  with  lustre  as  moonbeam  cold. 
Aching,  aching  with  a  rapture  akin  to  pain. 
Slaking,  slaking  my  thirst  with  visions  vain, 
Waking,  waking  to  find  that  my  dream  is  past. 
Breaking,  breaking,  my  heart  will  be  still  at  last. 


Brazilian  Girl  with  Diadem  of  Fireflies. 
By  Feed  Lystek. 

Oh!  burning  eyes;  oh!  deep-souled  eyes; 

What  meaning  in  your  languid  glances! 
Oh!  dreaming  eyes;  oh!  longing  eyes, 

Whose  every  ray  my  soul  entrances! 
Oh!  Southern  eyes,  the  Southern  skies 

Have  lent  to  you  their  dnsky  splendor, 
And  every  beam,  like  them,  doth  geem 

To  shimmer  with  a  radiance  tender. 

O'er  that  fair  brow,  what  glimmers  now. 

In  rivalry  of  deep  eyes  beaming; 
What  glittering  pyre  of  prisoned  fire 

Amid  those  raven  locks  are  gleaming? 
Bright  diadems  of  living  gems 

Those  radiant  eyes  are  but  enhancing, 
And  fireflies'  light  in  Summer's  night. 

Are  jewels  meet  to  aid  their  glrncing. 


Suicide  of  a  Chronicle  Editor. 
At  1  o'clock  Wednesday  afternoon,  W.  H. 
Henderson  committed  suicide  at  the  Arion 
Saloon,  corner  of  Kearny  and  Sutter  streets, 
by  shooting  himself  in  the  head.  Shortly 
before  the  hour  named,  the  deceased  entered 
the  saloon  and  seated  himself  at  a  table  at 
the  Kearny-street  end  of  the  saloon,  where 
was  also  sitting  G.  Kottinger,  a  musician  at 
the  Standard  Theatre.  The  deceeased  was 
seen  to  take  from  his  pocket  some  copy 
paper,  and  after  filing  two  sheets  and  writ- 
ing a  few  lines  and  signing  his  name  on  a 
third  one,  he  drew  a  pistol  from  his  pocket, 
and  placing  the  muzzle  to  his  head  fired. 
The  bullet  ajjparently  did  not  enter  the  skull, 
but  glanced  upward,  inflicting  a  scalp  wound. 
A  second  shot  was  fired  by  the  deceased,  but 
did  not  hit  him,  the  bullet  lodging  in  a  door 
close  by.  A  third  time  he  placed  the  pistol 
to  his  head  and  fired,  the  bullet  taking  effect 
in  the  right  temple.  He  sank  insensible  to 
the  floor,  and  in  this  condition  was  removed 
by  Officer  Walsh  to  the  City  Eeceiving  Hos- 
pital, where  he  died  about  two  hours  after- 
wards. The  deceased  was  a  native  of  Massa- 
chusetts, aged  42  years,  and  has  beem  con- 
nected with  the  Chronicle  in  the  capacity  of 
commerc  al  editor  about  a  year. 
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Hiinian  Trash  and  tlieir  Deserts. 


The  strength  of  the  Woman  Suffrage 
Movement  in  America  lies  in  this,  that  everj' 
axiom,  every  position,  claimed  originally  as 
applicable  to  American  men,  proves  on  reflec- 
tion to  be  aplicable  to  women  also.  So  thinks 
Thos.  Wentworth,  Higgiuson  and  Mark  L. 
McDonald  fully  coincides  with  him.  In  proof, 
Mary  A.  Kelly,  out'?i3okeu  to  the  affrontery 
usual  to  men  onlj',  who  often  threaten  and 
never  do,  offended  the  ears  of  aforesaid  Mc- 
Donald to  that  degree,  that  it  made  him  fear- 
ful of  his  life,  and  Mary  was  arrested.  Do 
not  be  so  harsh,  Mac,  for  Mary  ain't  going 
to  hurt  you.  Besides  which,  weigh  the  pro- 
vocation and  remember  the  duty  of  a  gentle- 
man, whose  first  duty  it  is  to 

"Let  mild  forgiveness  iuteroede 
To  stop  the  coming  blow." 

—  Drydot. 

Cease  to  feel  resentment,  and  you'll  find  no 
cause  for  provocation.  The  muss  being  over 
remission  best  gets  over  the  muss.  Do  as  Hun- 
ter does,  temper  justice  with  mercy  and  con- 
sider, that  although  cruelty  to  a  horse  is 
worth  from  §10  to  $25  anyhow,  whereas  a 
horse  killed  outright,  is  only  worth  an  X;  for 
being  dead,  it  is  removed  from  all  chance  of 
suffering,  besides  which,  look  at  the  folly  of 
bringing  together  a  whole  batch  of  witnesses 
upon  a  provoking  dispute,  against  which 
there  is  no  remedy — the  horse  is  dead,  and 
there  is  an  end.  "To  quarrel  over  the  car- 
cass of  a  beast  defunct,"  reasons  the  wise  Mr. 
Hunter,  "assimilates  with  fighting  over  a  bit 
of  land,  not  big  enough  to  bury  the  dead 
in."  Better  obliterate  the  matter  and  at- 
tend the  case  of  J.  Hume,  who  is  charged 
with  stealing  14  kegs  of  nails  from  Baker  & 
Hamilton,  who  could  better  afford  to  lose 
the  nails,  than  Hume  can  afford  to  be 
charged  with  the  theft,  but  Friday  will  tell 
the  tale  as  to  what  is  what,  but  too  late 
for  the  Wasp  to  record  it — we  print  on 
Thursday.  Stolen  lead-pipe-receiving-hous- 
es,  should  be  severely  dealt  with,  because  they 
may  be  led  to  receive  other  species  of  theft 
as  well,  and  this  has  eventually  led  many  to 
the  gallows.  If  a  proper  example  was  made 
of  the  leaders  of  the  nefarious  traffic,  it 
might  lead  to  a  reform  in  the  community 
le(d)gibly  significant.  A  ledge  of  this  nature 
was  suspected  to  have  been  struck  by  Thos. 
O'Connor,  and  has  been  prospected  without 
results  known  as  yet.  Kimberly  is  the  princi- 
pal town  in  the  diamond  fields  of  Zululand ,  and 
lottery  business  the  principal  occupation  of 
Sang  Hoo  and  Sing  Ton,  England  has  seized 
upon  Cetewuyo  and  the  police  uj^on  the  Chi- 
namen; England  will  confiscate  the  diamond 
lands  and  Louderback  $-50  a  piece  or  quod. 
All  well-informed  persons  know  that  Bea- 
consfield  and  Salisbury's  policy  at  the  Berlin 
Congress  was  a  fizzle,  but  Louderback  with 
better  success  has  established  supremacy  over 
the  actions  of  Frank  Gray  and  John  Mc- 
Carthy, (John  has  a  sister  who  walks  under 
another  name^;  he  sent  them  both  to  the  In- 

Smoko  the  best  in  the  World   • 


dustrial  School  for  G  months  for  larceny — 
further  deponent  sayeth  not. 

John  Hagan,  John  Xoonan,  and  Edward 
Casey,  indicted  for  conspiracy  to  defraud  the 
city,  are  in  course  of  being  disposed  of. 
Mayor  Bryant  was  at  the  citizens'  farewell 
feast  given  to  General  Grant  at  the  Palace 
on  Saturday  night,  as  also  at  the  Oakland 
Park  races;  Supervisors  Kountree,  Danforth, 
Foley,  and  the  rest,  all  met  on  Monday  last 
at  new  City  Hall  upon  city  matters.  If  Ha- 
gan, Noonan,  and  Casey  are  committed, 
what  effect  will  it  have  on  Gas  contracts, 
Dupout  street  frauds,  Geary  street  railroad 
and  other  stocks  ? 

Battery  or  larceny,  all  the  same  in  Dutch, 
George  Harrison  one  and  Dan  Day  the  other 
— G  months  between  them;  Dunlap  and  Ai- 
ken did  not  fight  at  all,  it  was  a  false  alarm 
and  they  were  discharged;  take  a  drink 
boys,  and  try  it  again— it  will  come. 

Jacob  Mier,  a  chamor  and  a  Sliolea,  was 
hunted  down  until  caught  in  the  act,  by  the 
vigilance  of  the  humane  Mr.  Hunter,  and 
fined  §10  for  what  the  S.  P.  C.  A.  considers 
cruelty  to  animals ;"whilst  the  charge  of  bat- 
tery against  Barney  Kiernau,  Margaret  Dil- 
lon and  Patrick  Sullivan  who  were  not 
Dutchmen  as  Jacob  Mier  is,  was  dismissed 
for  reasons  of  his  own,  which  any  fool  can 
interpret,  by  the  Prosecuting  Attorney,  who 
was  also  no  Dutchman.  Change  your  na- 
tionality Jacob  Mier,  until  you  can  count 
upon  a  Prosecuting  Attorney  clannish 
enough  to  favor  the  Dutch,  or  when  next  you 
mean  to  whip  a  horse,  who  has  absorbed 
your  earnings  and  refuses  to  assist  in  help- 
ing you  to  others,  call  yourself  Patrick, 
Mike,  Terrence,  or  any  other  classic  name 
from  Cork,  and  you'll  be  acquitted  without 
fine.  Bnruct  dajin  emmes! — John  G.  Chase 
who  didn't  care  a  fig,  paid  his  §30  for  whip- 
ping a  fellow,  and  would  do  it  again  to  him, 
if  he  thought  he  could  get  off  as  cheap. 
What  is  §30  to  John  ? 

Since  the  conviction  of  Sang  Hoo  and  Sing 
Ton,  for  violating  the  Lottery  Law,  it  has 
"riz"  §10.  They  were  fined  §50  a  piece  and 
their  successors  in  crime,  Ah  Yin  and  Fong 
Kwong  had  to  pay  §G0. 

Kitty  Wilson  to  whom  a  twenty  dollar 
piece  would  equal  a  haven  of  refuge,  was 
fined  that  amount  for  the  crime  of  trying  to 
accumulate  that  sum  by  begging  and  for  not 
having  it.  A  very  proper  person  to  fine 
twenty  dollars,  Judge,  sure.  The  discrimi- 
na:ion  in  sentences  by  Judge  Louderback  are 
soijietimes  very  marvellous  and  sometimes 
much  marvellouser. 

Woman  is  at  the  bottom  of  all  mischief. 
If  Mrs.  Griffith  had  but  kept  out  of  the  way, 
her  husband  Dave  would  have  had  a  bigger 
whipping  than  she  is  capable  of  administer- 
ing to  him  herself,  and  neither  of  them 
would  have  been  arrested.  As  it  is,  how- 
ever, Bill  Hughes,  the  cripple  who  began  it 
all,  Dave,  and  herself,  are  all  three  arrested 
for  battery  upon  one  another,  so  says  the 
Call,  but  the  Wasp  does  not  undertake  to  en- 
dorse all  the  Call  says.  Dave  is  a  clerk  at 
Wright's  Hotel,  218  Broadway,  likes  his 
pipe,  his  wife  and  his  fight,  and  here  is  the 
result  according  to  the  Call. 

Take  a  lesson,  all  whom  it  may  concern. 
You  must  choose  a  middle  path  to  your  pro- 
clivities or  all  your  money  goes  for  fines. 
The  Passion  Play,  which  is  strictly  moral, 
and  vulgar  language,  which  is  the  verj-  op- 
posite, are  both  interdicted  and  liable  to 
jMinishment.  Jim  O'Neill  jjaid  some  §150 
for  indulging  in  the  first,  and  Jim  Kilgowan 
$20  for  the  luxury  of  the  latter. 

Whenever  you  take  work  with  a  Boss, 
make  him  show  his  license,    his   receipt   for 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 


Poll  Tax,  his  gas  and  water  bills,  and  China 
wash-house  acquittal.  If  you  do  not,  you'll 
be  fined  as  John  Donohue  was,  for  driving 
his  Boss'  carriage  for  which  his  Boss  had  no 
license.  It  was  oniy  $10,  but  John  had  not 
knocked  under  that  amount,  for  John,  al- 
though unfortunate,  is  honest  to  the  rule  of 
hackdrivers  generally,  if  not  generaller  still. 


PALMER'S. 
No.  730  Market  Street. 

The  best  place  in  the  city  for  gloves,  fans,  toilet 
articles,  perfumery,  laci'es's  cotton  and  merino  un- 
derwear. 

For  fine  goods  at  the  lowest  prices  go  to  Palmer's, 
730  Market  street. 


California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Porous 
Plaster. 

Los  AxGELEs,  Cal.,  March  26,  1879. 

The  California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Company: 

Gentlemen:— I  herewith  enclose  two  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  for  the  box  of  California  and  Eucalyptus 
Plasters  recently  received,  They  have  efi'ectually 
cured  my  side,  and  I  would  not  be  without  them  for 
ten  times  their  cost.  Yours, 

D.    FKEEM.^N. 

No.  8  Keaeny  St.,  1st  April,  1879. 

Office  of  Bush  &  Bails,  Dentists. 
To  the  California  Porous  Plaster  Company: 

Gentlemen: — Your  Porous  Plasters  are  just  what 
I  wanted.  They  have  effectually  cured  my  cold. 
The  pain  in  my  left  lung  has  entirely  disappeared.  I 
will  recommend  them  to  my  friends. 

Kespectfully  yours, 

R.  F.  EALLS,  D.  D.  S. 

For  Sale  by  Druggists. 
H.  B.  SLAVEN,  under  the  Baldwin,  Agent. 


Philadelphia  Bre'wery. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  Januarv,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


SNOW  &  CO. 
(Late    Snow    &    SIa3'.) 

Importers  and  Dealers  in  works  of  Art. 
Novelties  in  picture  frames  a  specialty.  All 
the  new  engravings  and  photographic  views 
as  soon  as  i^ublished.     20  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


OLD  JUDGEOLD  JUDGE 


$25to$5000|H 

^-ffk.Aiulimvs  imiiunpc  profita  by  tlie  New  CHpllallzatioa 
^  .\6H.-in  (jlcpfratinKln  Stocks.  Full  explanation  oiiapplici- 
t.uu  lo  ADAMS,  lino WN  &  Co.,  Baiikere,  2S  lirouil  St.|  N.  Y. 


Jndtflnnely  InveatPfJ  In 
lSt.la>9  the  foumi.'i- 
for  fortunes  every 


USEFUL 

mim  mimi 


AT 


MULLER'S 


135  Montgomery,  n'rBush 

ICS"  CnU-rs  l)y  Mail  or  Express 
promptly  attended  to. 

PRICES  REDUCED! 


Smoke  the  sweetest  aud  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 
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Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

ILLUJIINATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LKJHT, 

S.    E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Suiter    Streets, 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance   Elevator   on  Kearnv  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


Rr^Daily  Limcli  and  Dinners  .served  at  any  time,  \\\^  to  8.  P.  M. 


MM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Propiietor. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

1024*  Larkiii  St.  I»ar  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


ONCE    USED! 


|:;^MiL  fb.ese;s  hambttplg-  tea 

-^  is  the  be^t.fa.Diily  medicine. '^'I'l  will  be 
found,on  hial  to  lif  the  most. easy,  natural 
and  comfoifalile  .ii-  ri.  ut  •  lU;iiii:dile. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
■will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 

'  is  the  most  pffuctiial  TPUicdy  for  h(-adache, 
'gicldiness.  aerv<,iis  df^presnion.  ijalintation  of 
the  heart,  "lasJsitiide  and  geuer,al;diBbiIityi      ' 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability. 


^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-^TEA 

I  is  invalualne  as  a  remedy  for  the  xiiles.     It 

ha   been  ined  for,  ra.iuy  years  nnd  has  given 

pre.it  satisii'.ction.:  if  yo«  are  afflicted  try  it. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


I7«MIL  FRF.3E  S  riAMRURU-  TEA 
-■^  cures  chroMJ"  aorvon'?  and  siok  headache, 
nervous  di  i>r'";'.;ion,  drowsinesw,  nausea,  vo. 
niilinp,  piiuples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 


-^MIL  FREtiE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
cures  constipation,  diarrhaa  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the.  stomach  and  bowels. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the   best  medicine  for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 


ty For  Sale.^b^TfYery  ,  DEUGOIST,  GROCER, 
and   GOUNTBY  .MERCHANT,  on :  the-'  Pacific 

Coast;  ■  ■   '\-%^k-'::  '     '  ':  '     ■ :  "■    ' 
."    PfllCE'55  CEHTS  PER  PACKAOE. 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KERLIXG   BROS Proprietors 


Eeudezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  ouly  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 

Every  Evening  until  further  notice,  Gilbert   ^^   Sullivan's 
Comic  Opera. 


TT  H  ^ 


SORCERER 


^yITH 


A  Fowerful  Cast,  Sparkling  Music,  Inspiring   Chor- 
uses, Realic  Scenes,  Grand  Solos,  etc. 


MfSIC  BY 


The    best    CIGAEETTES    in    the     World 

OLD  JUDGE 


THE  GBASD  TIVOLI  OKCHESTKA, 

rntler   the  Leadership  of  MR.  -J.  M.  N.WOSI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


P 

H 

P 
09 

cn 
» 
en 


Concert  G-ardens 


THE 


Cor.  Slitter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 


VIENNA 


Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Xiglitly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  anil  Cornet 

Soloi.st,  MK.  MILLI.tn  FOR.NKK. 

Comuieming  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATIXEE  CONCERT,  every  Siindaj  3P.  M.  Sharp 

Ki.F.\JIILY  LUXCH,  FROM  11  .\.  M.  D.VILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  ami  fiardens  have  been  thoroughly  renc- 
vated,  beautUied,  and  fitted  up  as  n  FIRST  CL.A.SS  FAMILY- 
RESORT.  RIECK  \-  CO.,  Proprietors. 


'^  .#  «  i  ?   ^  ;> 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  k  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


20 


Lovely  Rosebud  Chromo  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Chromos  with 
name,  l(lc.     Sass.iu  Card  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y'. 


Oil   Paintings,   Engravings,  Etc.,     Gold   Frames   to  Order' 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS.     ART  GALLERY,  ADMISSION  FREE. 
624  MARKET  STREET,  opposite  Palace  Hotel,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


tux:    MEiLGKINNON    PXSN. 


(SECTIONAL     VIEW 


EASE,  SPEED,  ECONOMY,  DURABILITY,  writes  2i  hours  without  refilling,  ou  auy  surface,    with  auy 
clean  iuk.     The  only  Iridium-Pointed  Conical-Shaped  Pen  njade. 


THE    COMMERCIAL    PEN    OF    THE    AGE! 

Legibility!    Economy  cf  Ink  and  Time!    Best  Copying  Pen!    Best  Ruling  Pen!    A  Perfect  Pocket  Pen!    No  Scratching!    No 
Blotting  of  Paper  or  Inking  of  Hands!    No  Dipping  for  Ink! 


SOLD    ONLY    AT    24    GEARY    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO 


^^   Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

.Agents  wanted  in  all  uuocupied  territory. 


FREE  TO  ALL 

LIFE  OF  CHRIST. 

gSO  Pases.    Over  200  ninstratians. 

Free  to  all  who  send  ub  their  address  and  six  cents 
in  postage  stamps.    Address 

CMTEU  STATES  BOOK  .V  BfRLE  CO.. 

180  Elm  St..  Cincinnati,  O. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


FASHIONABLE  TAILOR 

510  Montgomery  Avenue, 

Gents'   and   Y'outh's   Clothing  made  to  order  in  the 
latest  style.     Cleaning,  Repairing  and  Dying. 

Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE  | 

Cor.  Xew  Montffoiiieiy  and  Minna 
Sfreets. 

Near  tlie  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  Sau  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— Light  and  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  the  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  PAKKER,  late  of  IC  Sutter  Street,  will  be  in  constant 
sttendauce.  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
^^"Country  orders,solicited. 

Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstal. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR 

Sranch  of  New  York. 


T 


Henry  Ahrens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


AUGUST   WOLFF, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards.  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  SO  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  disjiateh. 


THE  EIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

P  Z:  R  I  A  Iji, 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

VERY  BEST  PICTURES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Being  onr  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  giinrantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  STtch  prices  ae  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  siiit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  "will  do  well  to  call  and 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

THE    SSIaECTMIC     IjiIG-HT! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  IJIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


Pants,  from 
Suits,  from 


$5.00 
-$20.  OD    li 


Overcoats,  from  -    $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from    $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 
Pant,  from  - 


$8.00 


White  Vests,  from    $3.00 
1    Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Best  Floatin; 


Cabinets,  per  doz.  $3.00. 
Best  Floating 


Cards,  per  doz.  $2.50. 


THE 

Ventilated  CPerforatecD  Saw. 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expeeiekced  and  fibst-class  Cutters.  83"A  small  stock  of  Cncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Eeducrious. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  S12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    IN    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Patented  Dec.  17, 1878,  by  R.  Hoe  &  Co. 

The  diameter  of  the  body  of  the  jilate  in  this  cut  is  contracted, 
in  order  to  show  the  teeth  more  plainly. 


Our  Chisel-tooth   Saw   has   already  taken  the   lead, 
and  is  rapidly  superseding  all    others,  and   now 
we  have  the   pleasure  of   calling  your  atten- 
tion to  still  another  improvement  which 
we  are  placing  on  them  without  ad- 
ditional charge 


The  ventilators  [linlcs]  cause  the  plate  to  shrink  equally  in  the 
process  of  hardening,  thereby  avoiding  the  injury  resulting  from 
warp'"(f  ^'"1  subsequent  truing  with  the  hammer,  to  whicfi  solid 
plates  are  subjected-  They  also  take  the  clii|i  out  of  the  cut,  and 
the  circulation  of  the  air  through  them  keeps  tlie  saw  cool. 


.Niiila,  Freckles,  AVarts,  Moies,   efleciually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 


music   BOXES 


...FOE.. 


WEDDIXW  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers,  680   Broadway,  N.  T. 


Fii:iSTEL    & 


hljb  Market  Street,  opp.  Foaith. 
stiiirs. 


GERARD,    from  Paris, 

Parlors  2  and  3,  up 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAKKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 


OfBce  of  Hanson,  Ackerson  &  Co. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  Lumber,  etc. 
Tawima.  Wash.  Ter.,  Feb.  14,  1879. 
Messrs.  Tatum  &  Bowen,  3  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Gentlem.".n:  The  CO  inch  Perforated  Chiscl-Uioth  Saw  purchased 
from  you  in  December  last,  has  been  in  constant  use  since  received 
doing  its  work  faithfully,  and  we  consider  it  the  best  saw  in  our 
mill,  slower  to  heat  than  solid  saws,  slandiiiff  up  to  its  work  in  all 
kinds  of  timber,  and  good  for  ninety  thousand  feet  a  day.  We 
take  great  pleasure  in  recommending  your  Perforated  Saws  for 
mills  engaged  in  cutting  large  timber. 

Yours  respectfully. 

HAN80N,  Ackerson  &.  Co. 


Sharp,  round,  and  ready  to  run  the  moment  received. 

Can  be  kept  so  without  expenditure  of  skill  or  time. 

When  dull,  a  boy  in  five  mln<iteB  can  insert  a  set  of  sharp  teeth 
in  large  saws,  without  removing  from  mandrel. 

The  teeth,  being  firmly  held,  without  rivets,  screws,  or  keys 
will  stand  the  heaviest  feed,  and  cut  the  least  kerf. 

Teeth  only  3i  cents  e»cl). 

Address  TATUM  &  BOWEN,  Sole  agents, 
Send  for  Catalogue,)  3  Fremont  St.,  S.  F. 


CHARLES   F 
Practical  Teacher 


HERTWECK, 
on   the   ZITHER. 


Mn.sic  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
souable  rates. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  IPhelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


A.  J.  JIJILLERAT, 

31  Post  Street,  S.  F.,  Sole  Agent  for  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croi:;,  Switrerland.     B^Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


DRY  NO.  i  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant   ana   Fifth  Streets. 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE— 


.if 


T-'J  J 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Tndisiibsition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  witli  Thoui,'htsof  Disease,  Dull- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Bade,  Cliesi,  ami  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  sjnnptoms  are  allowed  to  y:o  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  aiui  Consumptt"n  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invijforatin^  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  —which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 

HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  enuiicnt  pliy 
sicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhcea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Dist^ases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't. 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Coujjh.  Dizziness,  Sour  Stoiii 
ach,  Kruptions.  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  he:irt 
Pain  in  the  reijion  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  paintu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGOEATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting^  new 
life  and  viifor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting ot'its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

Delivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 

"Pat'.eats"  may  consult  by  letter,  receivintj  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answerina;  the  following-  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  otfice 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  3'ou  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  willjjive  you  the  iiature  of  yoiu:  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concernnig  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  AI  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


H 


Druggist 


T.  HELMBOLD. 
and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


iUh^'-i 


ll?)  J2U225   FBO^-^f  V 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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